ye Hb Ta Y {rw bil © th fI7E5 2 Le 


The Famous Hiſtory / 
of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


By GAMU EL RowLanpDs. 
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TO THE I 
RIGHT HONOURABLE | 


Pa 1L1e Earle of Mountgomery, Lord 
Herbert of Sherland, and of the moſt noble 
Order of the Garter, Knight. i MA 


Wlght worthily enobled, and wo Fl 
© truly Honourable L o x o, 1 
ES vouchiate of your generous 
courteſie, (to which all men yeeld a ge- 
|  nerall applaud) to accept this ſlight 
and weak Poem,derived from a ſtrong 
and mighty ſubje& (to wit) great Gy 
of Warwick, (our famous Countrey- 
| © manwhoſevalourhathbinthe worlds 
« wonder,and his admirable as of Chi- 
valry , terrors and daunting feares of 
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The Epifile Dedicatory. 
all the oppoſites of himſclfe and this 
Kinedome : the negleQing of whole 
worthy memory , hath induced my 
more willing then able Mule, to revive 
the. deeds - of / this duſt--conſirmed 
Champion, upon whoſe honourable 
Combate, King Athelftone ventured 
the whole Realme of England : Dil- 
daine not therefore (molt worthfull 
and preqjous ſpirit) in the true affabi- 
lity of your eſteemed vertues , to 
Vonchſal the view of theſe Artleſle 
lines, which in the ſilence of greater fuf- 
ficiences, ſpeake-onely to keep valour 
from oblivious deſtruction. | 


Moſt bumbly devoted to 
Y our Honours vertues, 


SamuuEer RowLlanvps. 


To the Noble Engliſh Nation. 


Fnowned Engliſh, whom our Lines invite 
| To view the Ads of Warwicks worthy Knight, 
Whoſe deeds of old, writ with an antieut Pex, 
Have now outworne the memories of men. 
Moſt ſtrange in this ſame Poet plenty age, 
Where Epigrams and Satyres biting, rage - 
IW here paper is imployed ev ry day, 
To carry Verſe about the Town for pay : 
That Stories ſhould entomb'd with worthies lie, 
Ii And Fawe, through Age extin®, obſcurely die. 
'Daine to accept what Recreations houres 
Have ſpent upon this Countryman of ours : 
It ſcemes too far nnkinde, that in theſe daies, 
We toyle ſo much in other Nations praiſe, 
That we neglet the famouſing of our own, 
Which over-matchfull unto them were known. 
England hath bread ſuch men for valour tride, 
Could match all Kingdoms of the world beſide. 
| Take here a view of Knight-hoods ant ient face, 
| His bruiſed Armour, and bis bloody caſe : 
His broken Lannce, gapt Faulch on, batter d $hield, 
| His valiant combats with his Foe in Field : 
f The wounds and ſcars inſculps npox his fleſp, 
His mortall fights renew'd each day afreſh, 
His reaſons that did inimate to Armes 
His freeing tender Ladics from their harmes, 
His hacked Target, and bis ſplinterd $peare, 
His kalling Serpents, ſavage Bore, and Beare, 
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| The Epiſtle. 
The looke on ſome, in ages ſince bekxighted, 
ho never were with Martiall deeds delighted : 
That are no kin to them which went of old 
In tron Armour, theſe are Knights in gold: 
And you ſhall ſee that one doth weare the n.me, 
When th'others aFions merit for the [ame : 
The ſame for merit was renowned Guy, 
A Champion that his fame with blood did buy, 
And never held his life in cowar 1 feare, 
But ventur'd it at point of ſword and ſjeare : 
He ws a prodigall of life andlim, 
And bade all welcome, came to fight with him : 
Were it a Gyant like to Gogmagog, 
Or Cerberus, That Triple headed Dog, -+| 
Or he that often did Olympus climbe, 
And was the onely club-man of his time. | 
Great Hercules, if he had breath'd on ground, | 
When Engliſh Guy of Warwick liv'd retownd, | 
There would have been a combat twixt them two, +3 
To try what ſtout Alctles force could do : 
or Hettor, — appland the world doth know, 
Or fierce Achilles, fearfull to his Foe, 
Had all theſe liv' together in an age, 
They had been Combatants, the earth their ſtage, | 
Kinde Engliſh yeeld unto your Country-man, | 
As gentle entertainment as yan can © I 
Though he lie quiet now, transform'd to duſt, 
Sleeping in death, as other mortals muſt : 
With yur life-giving breath, revive his Fame, 
That hath deſeru'd an hoxourable name, 
And having view®d his Ations, wiſh with me, 
That all the Knights we have, were ſueh as he. 
SAM, ROWLANDS. 
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To the noureble Ladies of 


ENGLAND. 


'B Adies1n elder times your ſex did need 
Knight-hoods true valour to defend your 
Of admirable ations we do read, (rights, 
Have been atchiev'd in cruell bloody fights, 

Fell ugly Serpents were deſtroy'd and 1Jaine, 
Strange Monſters mangled, Giants hew'd in twaine. 


But who deſerv'd more in ſuchenterprize, 

Then worthy Engliſh, bred where we are borne ? 
Such as did eaſe and idleneſle deſpiſe : 

For Armour more than ſilke by them was worne. 
Theſe were the Champions that for Ladies good, f 
Would bleed, as long as they had drops of blood. | 


Such was Sir Gzy, whoſe Story here we tell, 
Valours renowned honourable man : 

He lov'd your kinde in heart exceeding well, 
How can you chule but Jove his Legend then ? 
Beſtow the reading of it, if you pleaſe, 
Gainſt melancholy, the ſame dull diſeaſe, 


SAM-ROWLANDS. 
The 
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S£UY of Warwick ( Sr# to Ear'e Rohands 
"RJ Steward) in” blooming youth of Natures 
[ ESSY ſpring , fell im leve with the Farles faire 
Danghter Phelice, whoſe diſdaining of him, 
Nb in that he was but a meane Gentleman, and 
not by birth anſwerable to her honourable eſtate,did affiitt 
his tormented minde with much diſtreſſed paſſuons, 111] in 
a viſion Cupid preſertts her with the piQure of Mars, en+ 
joyming her to love Guy ,” 4s the admired Champion of 
Chriftendom.: Upon this fbe yeeldeth affetion, on condr« 
tion of Adventures, which fo atehieve , he departs into 
France, and ſhortly returnes with Trophees of witory, 
and prizes of honoar ; Ent Phelice wot ſatisfied there- 
with, be teaves England ag:in, performing an forraigne 
Countries wonaer full atts, then returning, marries h1s 
Love, whom after forty dyes be lecves, departing on Pil- 
grimage to the holy Land, effeFing in that . journey many 
ſtrange things ;. Then (uppoſea ts be dead comes back 
diſgmi[ed and out-worne to memory, and {gte a Comb.te 
for King Arhelſtone, k5We4Colbroud the Gyant of Den- 
' marke, freerng thereby the Kingtorre from invaſions. 
After that, lives obſcurely ina Cave, and comes for Almes 
to his own Caſtle, ot revea'rne himſett HH the hcu'e of 
bis death, and ther be fit hig-Lady arg, by which to- 
ken ſhe knew ber Inib:unrd, and came mr wotuly to cloſe 
up his eyesg dying ben ſclf ſtort'y after him, for very grief 
and extreme ſorrow, | 
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F os Hiſtory 


of GUY 


| Farleoft WARWICK. 
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| In Natures green unmellowed yeeres, Þ 
Cupid rormenteth'Guy, 

| $luchralls his heart ro Phelice love, 
| & By object of the eye. 
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CANT 0 1. 


| Hen dreadfull M:rsin Armour evry v day 

Loyd ſtately Juno and Bellona'beſt, TEA 

| ; Before he knew the Court where Venus 
For then he tookehimſelfe to eaſe and reſt. | 


When all his thoughts unto the proofe were ltceld, 
Andall his a&tions manag«d in the field. - 


CC —_ 


A Knight of hisa( wotthy Engliſh-man, ) 
That wentlike him clad in an Tron coats, 


In Warwicke with the Worlds xt began, 
To bea man of admirabltenote** i 


Such was the valour he aſcended by's' Th 297 1 
That Fagans trembled at the _ of Guy. | 
This 


SHHISSSS#:$000S00000 


$$6646444: HIEESS$SÞDÞ 


The Famous Hiſtory 
This man co d of courage full of Sat 
Ot keardad . ns res, and ofgrear dfi 


To fight with Oyants tooke'a chiete de he, 
Or ſearch ſome Cave that Monſter under mines, 
Meet with a Bore t@ makea bloody fray, 

Or combat with a Dragon, by the day 


Yet erc he entertain'd his love to Armes, 

He grew devoted tothe Queene of Love, 
Attempting Beauties Fort with fierce alarmes, 
The victory of ſucha prizeto prove, 

As elder times before could ner enjoy, 
Arfwecter face than loſt old Priams Troy. 


FairePhelice, equallmarch to Cupids Mother, - F 

ANIONS cxearure, and Fox Kingdoms prige, +. /* 
All ſpaciqus Hriegiog bad not fuch another, 

For glorious beauty, an pam parts befides : 

T wixt her andPulcans wite no oddes were knowne, - 

But Yenws had a Mole, and ſhe had none. 


For moſt direaly. ſhe; had YVexwe baire, - 

mou ſame high tore-head, and epi 226th I 
cheeks fy Roſes mixt with Lilies faire,.. 

ho very Re of perfett Carall dye, 

Ivory teeth, a dajnty riſing chinne 

A ſoft ronchplaſng ſmooth, and Giken hh” 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


With all perfeftions make a peereleſle creature, 
From head to foote ſhe had them ev'ry one, 
Mirrour ſhe was of comelineſle and feature, 


- An Engliſh Phenix, ſupreme faire alone : 


Whom gazing peoples cenſures, thus would grace, 
Beauty lives no where but in Phelice face. 


In 7helice face ( this obje& of Guy: ſight ) 
Where lookes of love, and glaunces of diſdaine: 
From thence ſometimes his eyes attradt delight, 
From thence anon his heart deriveth paine : 
One while ſweet ſmiles do give encouragement, 
Anothertime, ſterne lookes worke diſcontent. 


Thus on loves Seas, toſt by the ſtorms of terrour, 
Twixt prefent calme, and ſudden furious blaſt : 
Reſolving Love, yet finding Love in errour, 

In freedome chan'd, in liberty bound faſt : 

He (ighes that Fortune hath ſo ſtrangely deale, 
Togive a wound that beauty will not heale. 


That beauty will not heale ( quoth he? )) fond man, 
Thou wrongſt thy ſelfe, and thy faire Goddeſle too» 
By Iookes toknow a womans heart who can? 

And looke on heris onely all I do : 

Ile take another courſe more reſolute, 


To ſpeake, to write, my honeſt meanings ſuite. . 
B ut 
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But if I ſhould. do {© whar hope have], 

That ſhe wi'l,lzeare. my words, or read-mmy lines, 
She is Earle. Rohands Heire, and borne:to dye, 
Tocondiſcend unto my poore delignes3 - 
Though 1 a Gentleman by. birth am-knowne, 
Ear'-do:nes I want,.avd Lordfhipsl have none; 


Oh ! Women are ambitious out of meaſure, 

They mount aloft npon the wings of pride, 
Andoften march more for. this worldly treaſure, 
Than any loving;cauſe on earth beſide : 

Which makes fome wiſh,rather there were no.Gold 
Then love forit ſhould baſe be bought and ſould. 


If ſuch ſhee be, (asnot be ſuch is rare) 

What wit my words, or {1ghs. or teares prevaile, 
I cnter thena Labyrinth of care, 

And ſtrive againſt both windeand tydeto ſayle : 
A reſtleſle ſtone with Siſyphus I roule, 

And heape continual! torinents on my ſoul. 


Then Tattempt toflie with waxen wings. 

VVhere Plalas Chariot burnes in brighteſt flame, 

And ſhall be cenſur'd that in childiſh thingy, - 

As Love, I have begot eternall ſhame, ' 

Rejefted and diſp1.'d in baſecſteeme, 

To th envious VVorld, I ſhall no better ſeeme, 
Zut 
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of Guy Earle of VVar wick, 


But ceaſe, Loves coward, baniſht thoughts of faare, 
Be reſolute and good accefſle attend thee, 

Phelice of force a loving heart muſt beare, 

It he that ſhoots loves = of gold, befriends thee. 
And by no reaſon he can be thy foe, 

Becauſe thou loy'ſt his Mothers Picture ſo. 


I am reſolv'd : Goon to Phelice Bowre, 

And from as true a heart as fleſh can yeeld 3 
Intreat her heare me, in a bleſſed houre, 

And with kinde pitty all my ſorrowes ſhield, 
Tolooke upon me with remorſe of minde, 
That holds my life as her love is inclinde. 


This ſaid, to Warwicke Caſtle he repaires, 
VVhere the rich Iewell of his heart remain'd, 
Earle Kohand bids him welcome and prepares. 
VVith hunting ſports, to have binentercain'd, 
But thereunto unwilting eare he lends, 

And ſudden lickeneſle for excuſe pretends. 


The Earle much prieved at this alteration, 
Sent his Phyſirtan for to do him good, 
VVho told G#ytharhis only prefervatiou, 
Confiſted in the preſant letting blood; 
And that his body in diſtempetature, 


VVas diflicult and very heard to cure. 
Doctor 
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The Famous Hiſtory 


Dodtor ( quoth Guy ) tis true, I know as much, 
I finde my ielfe to be excecding nl, 

But there's a Rower, which it I might tovich, 
Would heale me better than thy Ph yſicks $kill, 
Tis called by a pretty pleaſing name, 

And Felix ſoundeth ſomewhat neere the ſame. 


Quoth the Phyſitian, Sir, I know it not, 

Nor in the Hexball read of ſuch a Flower, 

Yet in this Caſtle it isto be gat, 

Said G»y, it growes nat farre from yonder Towre, 
Tle finde it out my ſelfe, Dofor refraine, 

Gallen had ne'r the art tocure my paine. 


Left in his paſſion toconverſe with mone, 

As ina window he did ſaghing he, 

In a delightful] Garden all alane, 

The Empreſle of his thoughts he did eſpie, 
Which to his ſoule did much rejoycing bring, 
Feare was depos'd, and hope was crowned King. 


Now is the time ('quoth he faire fortunes Sun, 

Shines favourable on my gloomy cares; 

Now may I end the griete that Love Z 

And boldly aske good hap, how well ſhe fares : 

Now will I enter into yonder ſhade, 

To court the Worlds admired beautious Maid. 
Phelice 
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of Guy Earle of VVarwick. 


PheliceI come, afſilt me (Cupid ) now , 
Prepare an Arrow ready for my Bow; 
ſ Inever went a WOoing : teach me how 
Cood aftion ( with good ſpeech ) I may beſtow : 
But above all things, gentle Cxpid, move her, 
Thar ſhe beleeve me when 1 | I love her. 
With ſpeed unto the Garden then he goee, 
| Where oneof Phelice Bamſelslet him in, 
And ina curious Arbor of repoſe 
| Findes Cytheree with herſtlver skinne : 
| Whom he ſalutes with grace and Majeſtic, 
Beholding her with Loves inchantingeye. 


Faireſt ( quoth he ) of all the workes of Nature, 
Whoſe equal] never breath'd this common ayrez 
More wonderfull than earth can yeeld a creature : 
For ev'ry part belonging unto faire * 

Immortall Creature of Celeſtiall frame, 
Eternall honourflill attend thy name. 


I come to thee about thelike poore ſuite, 
That once Leander came to Hero with : 
Hoping thereby to reape more lovely fruit,” 
Than Mars attain'd when he deceiv'd the Smith : © 
Tis onely Love that I with heart preſent, 
Tis onely Love muſt give my foute content; \ 
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The Famous Hiſtory 


Incline ( (weet Lady ) tomy humble motion, 
Compaſlonate the griefe that Lendure, , 
Regard my life that reſts at thy devotion, 

With pitty take my dying heart in cure 3 

O let it notin groaning torments (well, 

And breake in twaine, becauſe it loves the well. 


Great Princeslove thee, this [ knew before, 

And deeds of honour for thy name have done; 

But neither King, nor Prince can love thee-more z 
[Then doth poore.Gxy, thy Fathers Stewards Sonne: 
His love tothe is ſoineſtimable, 

To countervaileit, all they are not able. | 
Phelice thusinterrupts his proteſtation : 
No more of Love, ceaſe gentle Yonth ( quoth ſhe ) 
I have a miade fram'd of another faſhion, 

Virginity ſhall Iive and die with me : 

Loveis composd of idleneſle and play, 

And leads to vaine delight that ſtray. 


Befides, it ill beſeernes thee be ſo bold, 
Inferiour and unfit for my degree : 
And ifunto my Father this were told, 
Iknowit would procure reproofe to thee. 
The Proverb in this point might make thee wiſe, 
That Trincely Eagles ſcorne the eatching Flyes. 
ME. And 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick, 
And with this anſwer he departed thence, 
Leaving poore G#y more yexcd then before: 
For now in deep? deipare of recompence, 
He never duth expett Loves comfort morez 


But unto ſorrow, ſighes, and tcares doth give, 
Whithing each daythe laſt he had to live 
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$Guy in ſtrange paſſions for his Love, 4% 

$ Great torments doth indure: = 

$Till Phelice (ces a Vifion, and + 

$ Duoth yeeld her Pat ent cure, o 

7 d$$d3$$4$4$$4$$d3$$$3d3v3v 
CANTO. 2. 


Ithryred thoughts remaines this wofull 
Diſtracted in his -re/ancholy Mind,( wight, 
 Partaking nothingthat containes delight, 
l All things are harſh, diſtaſttull,out of kind: 
Phelice denies him loves whoſe ſound ot breath, 


Islike the Iudge that dooms a man to death. 


Like to Oreſtes in his frantick fits, 
He tare the golden trefles from his head, 
Or mad 0rl:ngo quite depriv'd of wits, 
From whom the uſe of ſence and reaſon fled: 
So fares it with this Love tormented man, 
Whole raging thoughts intodiſurder ran. 
Society 
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Societic he ſhunnes, and keepgs alone, 
Acculing Dcftiny, and caring Beauty; 

He hates -hunſclfe, and is africnd to-none, 
Beyond the limits of all loye and duty: 
Venus (quorth. he) how are thy Lawes forgoty 
Thus o atflift him that oftcnds the not. 


What i« the cauſe I am rejetetl thu? 

Who interrupts my Love to Beauries- mirrour? 
Ve dragge bim hence ro roaring Erebus 

There to be p'\unged in erernall terror. 

Ile to Zoves Count, and'there with ſhouts and cryes 
Make fuch a clangor as ſhallrenc the Scyes. 


Shall I bee couſen'd as Orphans was? Ea 
Afhi}me,Theſens to revenge this my of 
W here's. adamant, that Fuftice cannot paſſe 
 Earidice is ſold eventor gSong, | 

Ficnds, kuties, Goblins, Hidraes, for afall; 

I am-preparid tomanage withyouall. 


Ile mount upon the back of Pegaſns, 

And in bright Phebus flames my ſelt will wrap 
Then will l tumble windy Folxs, 

To flcepin Thetrs warry Criſtall ape” 

From thence le poatt unto the torrid'Zoxe, 
Tohnd which way. pheloclove'is gone. 
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of GuytEarle of Warwick. 
Teſomhad luckto winne the Golden fleece, 
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; Faire Hellex was a waggiſh wench of Gree ce, 


Pold Mars will venture, baſbfull YJerxs dares not. 
Truſt afaire face?Not [;ter him that hiſt, 
What's Hercwles with out a club in's fiſt? 


Thus for a time his ſences were deprived, 
Being left by love as blind as Cupids eyes, 
Till reaſon to perteCtions ſtate revived, 


-» Andextreame paſſions ceaſt to tyrannize: 
; Forina Viſion 7helice did defcry 
' The power, and yeelds her hart to Guy. 


By Morphenes pelleſt of quiet ſleepe, 


Indead of night when Viſions doe apeare, 
The Heart-tormentor, he that pierceth deep, 
And maketh Lovers by there bh deare? 


Sends from his bow a ſhaft with Golden head, 


And wounded Phelice in her Maiden-bed. 
Before herhe preſents a Martiall wight, 


Cladall in Armour for encounters fit, 

And ſayes; Sweet Virgin, love this Man of wight, 
Groe him thy heart, for he doth werit its, - . 
For valor, © rage, comely ſhape and !; wme, 
The World hath not a Champion hk e to him, 


Faire 
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Faire PHELICE inaViſ:ow, 
Entertaines the love of Guy: 
Jnjoying bim Adventures ſtrange, 


is mant!y force tu try. 


Great 
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of Guy Earle of VVarwick, 


Great honour(Lady) thou ſhale gain thereby, 
T'adorne thy Noble and renowned Bir. hz 

He ſhall a ſpir: unto ſuch Majeſty. 

His name will be a terrour on the Earths 

He ſhall become a Champion unto Kings, 
And by the {word performe admired things. 


Ee not ambitious that thouart high-borne, 
Be not diſdainfull of a meane eltate; 

Be not defiled with the b-and of ſcorne, 

Be not too proud that thou art Beautis Mates 
For tis1n vaine to ſtrive againſt my Bow, 

If Iſay love it muſt and ſhall beſo. 


Fixe not thy thoughts baſely on worldly wealth, 
(Coyne ſhould not be foundation unto Love) 
Corupted hearts it drawes away by ſtealth, 
Theſe Mony-Matches cannot happy prove: 

For as the goods of Fortune doe decay, 

Solove which they beget,conſumes a way. 


] know how P/uto's golden treaſure ſwayes, 
By devell1ſh and accurſed. falſe illuſion: 

I know how womens humers now adayes. 
Run after riches to their owne confuſion: 
I ſee thePeaſant with moſt abjc& life. 

With Gold enough can by a dainty wife. 
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. The F amonus Hiſtory 

But Phelice, if thuu knew'lt ſo much asT, 

How baſe the gods cfteme of ſuchabuſes, 

When beauty lels, and richcs come to buy, 

Which are not made for one anorthers uſes, 

Thou wouldeſt ſcorne that Maidens ſhould be ſold, 

As Cattell are for Silver and for Gold. 


Love muſt be ſimple, harmeleſle, pure and plaine; 
And/\cakeoriginall trom true affeCtion; 

It muſt reciprocal] returne againe, 

Or<lſe it doth diſcover imperfcftion. | 
Loves inword thoughts concur with outward deeds, 
Such as trom loyalty and truth proceed:. 


Thy Lover comesnot for advancement to the; 
In that thyFather is a worthy Earle; 

It is not IDowry thatcan-caule him woo theez 
Had'ſt thouthe Arabian Gold or Index Peerle: 
But as greot. Juprter to Leda came 

For a ſweet face, his purpoſe is the ſame. 


Therefore, ſweett: Virgin,uſe him kindly well, 
Make much oft Guy, 1mbrace hun tor thine owne: 
Afﬀoord himlove-roome in thy heart to dwell, 
Let him noe longer live in per ſive moanc: 

But the next time thou doſt.behold his fac e, 

Give him cacouragement,with kinde imbrace. 


And 
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And with that word(imbrace)he ſhot and ht, 

the very center of her tender heart, 

Feelling the wound, the ſtarts awak't with ir 

Beingraught thereby to pitty Lovers fmart, 


For Cxprd drew his Arrow to the head, 
Becauſe he would be fure ſhe ſhould be ſped. 


with that ſhe fetch'd aſigh, a grievous one, 
And trom her <yes aſbowre ot teares did tall, 
Where is(quoth ſhe) tbc gentle Loye-god gone, 
W hoſe power finde is powerfull unto all? 
| Oh call him backe, my fault I doe conftellc: 

I have in Love beene too too pitrilcfle, 


Sweet Poy, ſullicite formee to thy mother, 
And at her Alrars ] will ſacnhce, 

From this day torth I-will adore no other, 
N« Goddefſle ſhall be gracious in mine eyes, 
But ſhe that hath lmperious rule and might, 
To leadeobdurate hearts to kind delight, 


Comp. ſlion now hath worthy conqueſt mage, 
Ot thatitrong Forrt, which did refiſtance make 
On ſhaft had beene {uffticient to perlwade, 

A League for life a Truce till beath dorh take 
Cry more than Life doth 1 helice love preferre, 
Phelice fits Gay dearr, as he doth her. 


Put 
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But unto him her love is yet uuknowne, 


Though this be made apparant long before; 
He underſtands not that the is his owne, 
He tecles no ſalve apply'd unto his ſores 


Till forc'd by p.fſions, and conſtramn'd Jamente, 


A ſecond ſuit he boldly thus preſents. 


Thelice | was arraigned long agoe, 

And nowl louke - judgement at thy hand; 
I have beene priſoner in a Iayle of woe, 
Solong, that ſpeedy ſentence I demand: 

Oh ſpeake unto me either life or death ! 

For Iam tyred with my vitall breath. 


Ifkindneſle dwell in that faire ſhape of thine, 
Exprefle it with ( 1 /ove;) if none there be, 
Then ſay, Ican not unto /ove encline\. 


And (othou mak'tt a quicke diſpatch with me: 


Cenſure me ſudden, either (mile or ftrowne, 


I will not live thus for this Kingdomes Crowne. 


Phelice reply'd, 'Tisnot at my diſpoſe, 


To faſhion Love with out my friends conſents 


What would you wiſh meto be one of thoſe, 
That are to Parents diſobedient? 

Shall fond affe&ion over-rule the will. 

And doe you good, to be accounted ill? 
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You know my Fathers greatnefle in the Land, 

And if he ſhould (as there's nv other like) 

The love of one tov meane for me withſtand, 
How could we bear the ſtroke diſgrace would ſtrike? 
Nothing but death could make my forrow ſweet, 
And ſhame would wrap me in a winding ſheet. 


Doubt not of Fatherin this gaſe (quoth he) 

For Warwicks Earle (that Honourable man) 
Shall ſee fuch deeds of valour done by me, 

To have diſlike he neither will norcan; 
Injoyne me what adventures thou think'ſt good, 
That wounds and ſcars may let my body blood. 


Why then (quorh he) Guy, make thy valour ſhine, 
Throughout the world, as glorious as the Sun, 

My heart, my ſoule, my life, my fove is thine, 
What deeds of honour by thy hands are done, 
Make thy felf famous. by a Martiall life, 

And then take Phelice for thy lawful wife. 


I ask no more (ſaid he) to gaine thy loye, 

I ſball eſteem it bought at eaſe rate ; 

Oh that were at work my task to prove, 

With Her«#les, or ſome ſuch churliſh Mate ! 

Phelice, farewell, this kifſe thou giveſt me, 

Shall make a number kiſle the ground for thee. 
D 


From 
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From England Guy co France.doth go, @& 
Where deeds of arms are done 3 

And thence retarns rriumphantly, 

4 Withall the prizes wonne. 


> $p$$+$$$0p50pp0>0T 
Canto 3 ** 


| —_ from ſorrows thraldome by hopes bayle, 
'Gny armes his thouFhrs with honours enterpriſe : 

Imbarks himſelf, and into France. doth ſayle, 
Leaving faire Exg/and, where his comfort lyes : ._ 
He ſeekes for enemies, he longs for foes, 2 
And now deſires to be a dealing blowes. . 


In Nermandy arriv'd, he underſtands, 

That there was warlike buſineſle to be done, 
For valiant Knights of divers Chriſtian Lands, 
Therace of valour did intend to.run: 

A great adventure was propounded there, 
Which newes was muſjck to his greedy care, 


The prize that drew them altunto this place, 

Was Daughterto the 4/mane Emperour, 

Faire Blanch, with ſuch a wondrous heavenly face, 
It had attraive Beauty full of power. 
In her ſuch graces did unite together, | 
The Worthies of the world came poſting thither. 


ho 


$2200#9000009-050000 
of Guy. Earle.of VVarwick. 

Who won the Damſell (it was thus decieed) 

By manly courage, and victorious might, 

Should have her mounted on amilke white Steed; 

Two Gray-hounds and a Faulcon all as white : 

- This was his lot that could arrain the day, 

To bear the Honour and the Maid away. 


Our Engliſh Knight prepares him for the Field, 
Where Kings were preſent, Princes did repaire, 
Where Dukes and Earles a great aſſembly held, 
About the face that-was ſo wondrous faire : 
Though onely one muſt ſpeed, and hundreds miſe, 
Yet each man there imagines Blanch is his. 


The ſpacious Field where they aſſembled were, 
Hardly afforded roome for armed crowdes, 

The golden glittering armour that was there, 
Did dart the Sun-beames back unto the clowdes; 
The pamper'd horſes proudly ſtampt the ground, 
To heare the clangor of the trumpets ſound, 


A Germ:me Prince of an undaunted ſprite, 

A firſt and very fierce encounter gave 

Unto an Earle, whoſe valour did requite, 

With blow for blow as refolutely brave, 

Till by a ſtroke the Earle receiv'd on's head, 

He was unborſt, falling to =”m fordead. 
2 


Then 
$hEIS4444 5: SSS$SI244$ 


$SSESDSE- $H$DSSSEI HS 
The Famous Hiſtory 
Then Guy care forth with courage tothe Prince, | | 
And deales with himas Hercules would do : 
Like force he never felt before-nor linces 
Such hard cxtreams he ner was put unto. p 
Juſt where himſclt had laid the Earlein (wound, 
There down comes he both harſe & man to ground. | 


Duke 0tton ſeeing this, was in a rage; . | 
Anddeſperate humour did incenſe-him fo, 

He vowed by Heaven nothing ſhould aflwage . ..  -, 
His fury, butthe death of the praud Foe, -;;/ 1} | 
Prepare thee, Fight to breathe thy-laſt(quoth he) + © _... 
Monſter, or Devil, or whatſoe're thou be. | | 


They joynettopether by adteadfull fight, | *- | 
The lplanersfie, and attering yo ſounds,  -; 
TTheduſt aſcenderthup, and blinds their fight 3 | 
The blood allayes it, ſtreaming from their'wounds : _ | 
Both, their ſwords brake, they light, and on his back, | 
Guy threwthe Duke, that even/his barics did crack. | 


Duke Rarier weld revenge his Coulia then 3. 
And for encounter he prepareth next - 

Quoth Guy, 1 finde y are wretches and NO!MEN, -.,-;:: , 'n 
That with a, blow ot fall.fo foone be vext,, 7 
But come; and ryelcome, 1 arh for you all, 

We ſay in Englaud,The weakeſt wnſt toth' wall, * 


or 
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They roſh togctherthat the ground did ſhake, 
While anim iting Trump<ts ſound allarme, 
In Rartiers ſhoulder Guy.a wound did make, 
Whereby ke loſt the ule of his right arme : 
Yee!ding him(clfas others did before, 

Unable once to wi-ld his __ more. 


| Then for a while all ſtood amaz'd at Guy, 
| And nota men w:s forward to procced, 
Till Lovaines Duke his fortunes went to try, 
| Having good hope that he ſhavild better ſpeed z 
4 Well mounted, and wellarm'd, he faire did fit, 
| On a proud Steed, that il indur'd the Bit. 


| I think (quoth he) thou ſome Inchanter art, 
Thar hath the force of Magick in thine arme : 

He teach theeto beleeve ere we depart z 

Quoth Gyy, for thou ſhalt feele that 1 can charme : 
Ile conjure thee even with an Iron ſpell, 

My (ſword fhall fend theeunto Heaven or Hell. 


With that he lent him ſuch a 'cruell froke, 
That th'other did returnea;weak re ply 
|” Withſecondand with third Vi Helinet broke ;, 
Hold, hold,( Guoth, he) J ike ra Fr yeeld1 than dic- 
Fight for a\ : wor, he that liſt for we ; © 
I thinke the Devil cannot —_ with thee. 
Then 
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Then not a man that would encounter 'more, ! 
They all were terrified and ſtoodipn feaxe : ; 
And in a rage amongſt themſelves they ſwore, 

W hat, (I:all a ſtranger ali the honour beare, 

Of this great day # what curſed tortune's this, 

T hat all the glory of the field js his. 


Amongſt themſelves his happineſle they curſt, | 
In envies heat, not knowing what to do, | 
They could have kil'd him, but that noman durlſt | 
Put his own life in hazard thereunto, 

If witbes might have done it, he had dy'd, 
Bur fight wich him not any could abide. 


The Emperour, for Guy, a Knight did ſend, - | 
Asking his name, and birthplace, which he told) + - | 
Then (aid his Majeſty, I mich commend - 

Thy haughty courage, reſolutely bold. 

Brave Engliſh man, that art thy Countries pride, 
In Exrope lives not ſuch a man beſide. 


I doadmire thy worth, thy valour's great, 

To ſpeake thy praiſe my tongue cannot ſuffice, 
Aſcend to Honours juſt deſerved ſeat, 

That art a ſecond Hedor in mine eyes; \ 
This day thy worthy hand hath ſhown me more, 
Thanin my life I ever ſaw before. 


Come 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 
Come and receive.thy.duedeſert from me; 
My Davghtersloyeis freeat thy diſpoſe, 
The Gray-hounds,Steed,and Faulcon take to thee 3 
Thy worthineſle doth merit more than thoſe : 
Hold ,here's a Jewel}, weare it for my ſake, 
Which I a witncfle of my love do make. 


Guy thanked his Highnefſle for his gracious favour, 
And vow'd him ſervice while his life did laſt, 
| Then to the Princelle with a mild behaviour, 
| A reverent,; humble, modeſt look he caſt; 
Saying, Faire Lady, Fortune is my friend, 
q That doth ſuch beauty to my lot extend, 


Madam, accept your loyall Engliſh Knights 
| Todo true ſervice when you pleaſe command it, 
| Who whilehe hath a drop of blood, will fight 
| In your behalte, againſt who dare withſtand it : 
| Tobeyourhusbandis degree too higb, } 
'Tis grace ſufficient, call me ſervant Guy.  - 


In Eng/and doth my marriage love remaine, 
To whom I mult and will be true for ever : 
About whoſe face Nature hath took ſuch pain, 
| I durit have (worn, fleſh could have matcht it never, 
+ But now l finde(that curiouſly have ey'd her 
There 15a Phenix in the world beſide "an 


. 


And 
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And that's yourſelf: I, dare'the world deny 1t ? | 
But whichs faireft, eyes cannot decide, d. 
No humane judgement in the world can try it, | 
Who hath moſt beanty Warch, or my faire Bride : 
I dare be bold to call you beauties twins, 

And Fenws, Blackamoreto both your skins. 


Oh Phelice, here's thy Pifure in this Princeſle, 
Me thinks tart preſent mn her lovely looke : 
Thou that of my ſoules faculties art Miſtris, 
Recorded m Timesbrazen-Jeaved Pooke, 
To thee if I prove falfe, or be mil-led, 

Joves Fearfuil vengeance light upon my head. 


Quoth Blanckythy conſtancy, and Fghed deep, 

Is bighly to be'praiſed, thon doſt well : 

He that loves promiſe will not faithful keep, 

In horrorand in /torments let him dwel] : 

But I ſuppoſe thy vowes are yet tomake, | 
And ſo whatthy fword won, thy heart may take. 


What Iavouch is true, the heaven knowes, 
My proteſtations are above the Skies, 
Madatn, the Sun dedlines, i day antient groves, 
Ile take my leave of 'you in humble wile; 
My body is unto repoſe inclinde, 

Although no reſt be inmy troubled minde. 


My 
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My troubled mind's is in Warwick Caltle now, 

Although my body be in Norwanay : 

Here | make others bend, there do | bow, 

And lowly as the humble ground doe lie, 

Even at loves feet I caſt wy ({ctte to ground, 

Though victory my temples here have Crown, 


I cannot ſtay, Imuſt to Erg/and back, 

My miade mi{-gives me Phelice is not well : 

Like my ſad thoughts, my Armour ſhall be black, 
Ne ſute me ina mournefull Iron thell : 

For where the minde meets with ſuſpitious cares, 
Diſtruſt is ever dealing doubtfull ſharee, 


Yet have much good fortune on my fide, 

That know the meanes how to attaine my bliſle ; 
For 7helice love is to conditions tyde, 

And I dotrult (heis my owne by this - 

Þy this ſhe may, but if ſhe more require, 
Ther's nothing in the world I will h_ re. 


With haſty journey he is homeward bound, 
Leavingthe vulgar totheir nine daies wonder - 
Arriving ſately on tha Englifh ground - 

Poſting to her, ſuppos'd toolong aſunder : | 
Whom with more joy his cheartull lookes behold, 
Then can be pen, or lines of ink be told. 
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In France ail Knights of Chriſtendome. 
To winne a [rinceſje.mcete : 
Guy conquers all, 1ni winnes the prize, 
Then doth his God ſſe greet. 
CANT. 4 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick, 
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$Wich che reward of Vidtory, 4 
+ Gay doth his Love prefen ; Þ 
$Bur Phelice is not ſatisfied : $ 
+ Him forth againe the (ent, » 
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N the ſuppoſed Heaven ofrepoſe, 

Hope we Anchor tor his Barke to ride : 
With kinde ſalute unto his Love he goes : 
| Who gives imbracemeats, and all things befide 
ol x Befits affeQtion, all ſuch complements, 
As Lovecanlooke for, gracious ſhe preſents. 


| Faire Foe(quoth Guy ) I come to challenge thee, 
For thare's no man that I can meete, will fight 3 

1- I have beene wherea crue of Cowards be, 

| Not one that dare maintaine a Ladies right ; 

Cood proper tellowes of their tungues 2nd tall, 

That let me wiua Princelle from them all. 


Phelice;this ſword hath won an Emperours daughter 
As ſweete a Wench as lives in Exrops ſpace : 

At price of blowes, & bloody wounds I bought her, 
Well worth my bargaine 3 but thy better face 

Hath made me leave her to ſome others Lot, 


Fort proteſt by Heavens, I love her not. 
| This 
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This ſtately Steed, this Faulcon, and theſe Hounds, 

1 rooke, as in full payment of the reſt: | 

For I wyll keepz my love within the bounds,. 

T hat do incloſe the compaſle of my breſt : ' 

My conſtancy to thee is all my care, 

Leaving all other Women as they are, 


But ſweet- heart, tell me, ſhall T have thee now £ 
Wil: thon conſent the Pricſt ſhall do his part F 

Att thoutcſolJucd {till to keepe thy vow 

Is none butI halfe with thee tu thy keart £ 

Canſt thou forſake the World, change Maiden lite, 
And t ep thy faithfull Lovertoa Wite ? 


Qroth Phelice; worthy Knight, my joyes are great, 
To underſtand thy Honourable deeds : 

It ſeems, ſome were in ſuch a bloody ſweat, 

Their valour, fame, and reputation bleeds, 

I give thee humble thankes that formy ſake, 

Such bard-adyentures did'{t youchſafe take. 


To win a princeſle was a precious prize: 
Eur ſure me thinkes, if I bad beene Sir Gy, 
She ſhouJd have found more favour in mine eyes, 
Theo takea Horie, andturne Lady by. 

h-t,is a Horſe, a Faulcon and a Hounde, 
More worthifull than a Lady ſorenown'd ? 
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Perhaps you'll ſay, 'tis done for love of me, 
I do imagine, nay belecve it ſo, 
And though 1 jeſt, I will do more tforthee, 
Thanthou, or any but my felte doth know, 
le never marry whiles lif's Glaſſe doth rinne, 
But only thee, thee or lle die a Nunne, 


Fut give me leave to ſpeak my minde ( kinde Love ) 
L etme lock up my ſecretsin thy breſt : 

T had a. Viſion did afleftion'move , 

Cupid came to me in my quiet relt, 

Anddid command men his mothers name, 
Tolove thee; thus perſwading to the ſame. 


Anarmed man((juſt as I ſee theenow ) 
He ſet before me, ſpeaking tome thus 3 
Theljce, be gentle- hearted, yeelding bow, 
Donot oppole againſt the power ot us; 
But all thy love, thy loyalty and rruth : 
Beſtow it freely on this matchleſle Youth. 


Throughout the world, his fame ſhall be admired, 

And mighty men ſhall tremble at his wrath 

Toend Kings quarrells, he ſhall be required, 

His worthinetle ſhall tread no common path), 

Put aCtionsto be fear'd he ſhall effed, 

Matters of moment, things of great teſpett, 
E 


This 
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This (in effect ) he did to me relate, 

And [ have beene obedient to his will : 
Now if I would, I know not how to hate, 
Of perte& kindneſle I am taught theskill ; 


Beleeve me, Gy, for if it were not fo, 
This ſecret of my heart thou ſhould'lt notknow. 


But now, my Love, before thou doſt poſleile 
Thy conſtant 7helice in her marriage bed, 
Thou mult do deeds of greater worthinelle, 
Than winning of a Lady with her Steed, 

He ever love thee, though thou da ne'r more, 
But will not grant the ule of love before. 


Not grant me uſe oflove ( quoth he) faire friend 2 
W hy then of farce I muſt abroad againe : 

I will content thee, or Ile make an end 

One way or other,flay or elſe beflaine : 

E're I returne againe into this Realme, 


Thou ſhalt conteſle I have fulfil'd thy Dreame. 


Aſift me, Heavens, as I meane upright : 
Forl proteſt by all the powers Divine, 
Nounjuſt quarrell ſhall procure me fight, 
To wrong the wronged | will ne r incline z 
But ftand for thoſe that by opprefſion fall, 
In Honours venture, be it lite and all 

Come, 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


Gome, my Belton, do thou gitd my ſword, 
Imbrace my Armour in thy Ivory armes : 
And ſuch kmd kiſles as thou canſt afford, 
Beſtow upon me in the ſtead of Charmes 
Ethink upon UViyſſes loving Wiſe, 

How thou art now to imitate her lite, 


Farewell, my Phelice, health and happinefle 
Attend thee ever, tothy hearts defire : 

And 1 befeech God grant me like ſucceſle, 

As I reſolve my love to thee iarire. 

At my returne, when Mzys his buſineſieends, 
My comfort is, Rywmen will make amends. 


And ſo unto Farle Robaydhe repai 

And tells him he is come to take his Rave : 

He muſt ſecke out where honour dealeth ſhares, 
' To purchaſe that which worthy men'receive, 
At home( faves he )my Honourable Lord, 

I fiade, that Valour nothing can afford. 


Therefore Ile ſearch abroad what's to be done, 
From Country unto Kingdome Ne reſort : 

By natures courſe my Glafſe hath muchtorunne : 
I well may ſpare ſome yeeres for fighting ſport 3 
Of idlenefle there's nothing vs, cw evill, 

I hate a Coward asI hate the Devill, 


Guy 
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Guy ( quotlithe Earle) thou mak'ſt megrieve at this, 
The newes 13 more than I can well indure z 

Thy wiſhed compauy fo ſoone to mille, 

When did make account I had brene lure 

Poll+ſt of thee, at thy late travels end, 

And dot thou now journeyes of new intend. 


Remaine with me, truſt not to Fortunes power, 
Though now ſhe haye fo well and kindly dealt : 
She may allot thee in unlueky houre, 

That inſtantly her favours fo haſt felt : 

Her courteſies are moſt unconſtant things, 
Beleeve her not, the dealeth falſe with Kings. 


Triumphant on her wheele thou now dolt fit, 

And wirh Eames triumph thy glory doth remaine : 
Oh! do-not. oyer-rathly hazard it 5 

Loſt honowur isnot ealiy got againe, 

May not one curſed and unhappy blow 

Betray thy life to thy inſulting foe # 


May not a monſter; or a ſavage Feaſt : 

At unawares deprive thee of thy bieath ? 

May not a 'Tyrant, when thou thinkeſt leaſt, 

Cut off thy'courſc, by an uarimely death # 

May not a thoufand dangers on thee light, 

Where but thy ſelfe,thy wronged (elfe mult right 2 
( Quoth 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 

(Quoth Guy) My Lord, danger he may not feare, 

T hat to adventures doth himſelf diſpoſe 3 

He muſt a minde of reſolution beare, 

And think himſelf too good for all his foes. 

He never dread I ſhall be over-mand, 

While I have hands to fight, or legsto ſtand. 


Therefore in humble ſort I leave your Honour, 
Wiſhing all health unto — ſtate : 
u 


If fortune take a frowning mood upon her, 
Why, ſhe ſhall fee I will difdaine her hate : 
What ſtar ſoever ſwa'd when was born, 
I havea minde will laugh miſ-hapto ſcorn. 
$$43d$$3d$$$4304+<$$<$ 
Guy to the Duke of Lovaine goes, 
Þ 4 Then wakes doyeme at length. 
$0240$0$34d3230+000++ 
CANTo.5. 
Ow Guy expetts a favourable gaike : 
Which to his hearts defire he doth attaine, 
And with a ſpeedy paſlage he doth ſaile, 
To ſecke adventures out in Fraxce againe, - _ 
Where finding none, from thence away he hies 
To Lovaine, where in ſiege 4p Emperour lies. 


For 
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For Sedewin Duke of Lovaines hap was ſuch, 
At Turnaiment Noble man'to kill;;'t 4 + 
The Emperours Couſin, whom/he loved much, 
And took the death oof him exceeding ill. 

So that 4 quarcell thereupon aroſe, 

Ani wars en{u'd betwixt two-mighty foes; 


Thicter goes Gy to lend the Duke his aid 5 
But in tht way anqccident betell : 

For by DukeOtron hewas: falſe betraid, 
And 5 lite inqueſtion,' which he treed well. | 
Otton 1n France before diſgracd by Guy, , + | 
Had vow'd whereere he met him, he ſhould dyc.. oo 


» 

And to that'end, fixteen appointed were, 
Tolic inambuſh, and for him.ſo3 -- | 
All men'of reſoluti6n, void of feare, Be 
That in Forreſt did themfelves beftoyw; 

And ſet on Ghy, onely With three *Kriights more 3 

The like diſtrefle hene'rwas tn before. 


Now. Gentlemen, and loving friends (quoth he) 
Show yourſelves Engliſb-hearted, rightly bred : 
Here is ſome odds; ſixteen'unto you thtte, * | 
But Ithe fourth will ſtand'you #*n ſore fted,'- ""£— þ 
Youthree ſhall combat ſix; that's tro for one, 
. And With the other ten let me alone, 
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of Guy Earle of .Warwick. 


Wherewith he drew his ſword, and Jaid about, 

T hat ratling armout eccho'd inthe skie, 

Dealing fo reſolute amongſt the raut,, : s 
That down they.drop on every fide-and die... 
Herelieth one that hath nolegs to ſtand, |: : 
And there another wanting: head and hand. . ' |. /; 
Guy quickly made diſpatch of his halfeſcore, 
He was not long in ridding them away : | 
But then remained halt a dozen more;. T0 
Which two of:his moſt worthy Knights did flay + /. 
When he perceiv'd'them fall;hie ſtamprthe ground; 
And utter'd forth this fearfull angry ſountL::: ;-. : 


x 
4 


Ah villanes, how my ſoule abhors thisfight 1 «7+ 
For theſe, how my revenging paſſion ſtrives! '- 
This bloody deed, with blood Lwill requite :: / 
You ce for 1t, had each a thouſand lives:'' i: 
Twoſlain out-right, and Hera#d wounded too, ''! | 
Is thelaſt curſed act that you ſhaſl do, + her 


.- 


Ll | 


With force (as'twere exceeding humane ſtrength) 
He layes upon them blowes to ſtagger under,-2 ''1! 
And bringsthem breathlefle tothe ground at lenpth, 
Cut all in peace-inedl for the Crowes afundet$' ' | 
There lie (quoth he) and feaſt fowles of the atre;' / 
Or teed thoſe ſavage beaſts that will repaire. © © 

f; 34) F 2 | But 
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But theſe ſweet Gentlemen that reſign'd 

Their dearelt lives, even for the love of me, 

And came from Erng/and as their love inclin'd, 

Companions in m ny hardeſt haps to be, 


I will interre in "An" wiſe, 
With beſt ſolemnity I can devilc. . 


From thence unto a Hermit dwelling nye 

He rode, and did commit that char __ z 
Who did perform the office careful 

And Herexd home unto his Cell he are; | 
Whowas not dead, though whe fm 14 - 4 d him ſlaine, | 
But by the Hermit was reſt 


_ forth Guy, penſive, perplexed, ſad, . 
A eſtint ene 4 = , 

Far left alone, no company 74 ry 

To eaſe the torments R—_ in heart he felt : 

Till travelling along, at laſt be found. 

A place for hogour very much renowned. . 


KY fon did he meet with Tiltand Turnament, 
And entertain d both glory and delight : 
Mr fortune yeelded hin her full conſent, 
To wia the beſt of every valiant-Knight : 
- Ofall the worthy men that did reſort, 
Not one could match him in Duke Reyrers —_ 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


Then tothe Duke of Mi#aiwe he repaires, 
Where for his worth he is admir'd of all ; 
And underſtanding that ſome-great affaires 
'Twixt Sedgwin Duke of Lovarne did befall, 
And th'Emperour, Mi//aine hedid forſake, 
And towards Lovaine did his journey take. 


As he did paſſe upon the way, be meets 

A Pilgrim, that with travell ſeemed faint: 
Whominall humane courteſie he greets, 

And with ſome newes intreats him to acquaiat 
His longing eare : he with a ſigh or two 

Said, Sir, with newes I little have to do, 


One thing in all this world 1s all my care,.. 

And onely that, and nothing elſe I minde 

I feek a man, and ſeeke him 1n deſpaire, - 
Becauſe I long have ſought, and cannot finde : : 
A man more dearly to my ſoules-loveride, 
Then all the men are in the world beſide. ' 


Why; what art thou (quoth Gay) or who is he? 
Of kindneſle beſo kinde as tell in briefe, 

Jam an Engliſh man nes _ ; 

(Quoth Heraxd) and the ſubjeGof my grief, 
Isloſle of one Sir Gxy, my -Country-man : 

Guy with joyes teares Vokis toimbrace him than.” - 


F3:; And ** 


4 


e» 
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| Andart vu living Herand, my deare friend, 
(Quorh hey [iN kodly Toke. hidrint his argies ? o 
Then cheef 4lltake &nd,, ©! 2 ws | 
And let the ki Ihe cliPathee bf th Harmes yi 
The good vId Herinit by his skill did five We, ** 
With wholſpmie medicings,: and falyes he gave me. 


Guy did rejoyee, and Heraxds joyes abound, 

At this ſo gog od and happy 7 hag 0 

Noangry Srars mopſitonf frownd, | 

on each WOW his own/ coriterit. 
'baod fortune on their fi avw bo i. 

Uo the ke Lovaine they do rite, Bs 


TheCity in diſtrcſle beſieg,'d the To 

And very ſtfatreſiſtahee collld Pu ng? ee” s 

But Sedrb# Was right joyful in ts 'minde, = | 

That worthy G#y was __ unto his ayde, p 

For now (quoth he Ai va word can, 
Ie v4 va tt matt.” 


(uv, 


Adviſeme, warlike Koight, what”: tobe done, 4 
To free the Praſgne han nger) we arem? 

My Lord(quoth Guy) theres freedomto be wonre, 
Even by a ig my "oh Fothy firſt begin : * * 

Let's ale forth upon” them prefently, 

Our courages will inake the cow ards flye. 


Ile 
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. of Guy Earle of. Warwick, 


liegi give conſent to any thing thouilt,” 

Thy projet willingly I'do approve : ' ' wa 
Let limb be loſt, letlife and blood be fpilt, 

All follow thee, that'come to me in love, 
Open the Gates, 1ct's beat them from our Wat: 
«© Helies nolowet tHdti the ground thar' fals,” * if 


Then ſuddenly the City they forfooke, 

And an the Almaints'fe(olately ſer : | 
Where ſuch a blood gr they &y did make, _ | 
That many thoufaritlive Aarh His debt: © 

Of thirty thouſand thar in "hay there lay, * 
Scarce thirty hundred thit efcap'd away. 


The Ecaperoun: chil was riadttpiey "''y 

And with new Forces pave 4 new. Fate 
Knowing the City wed, not be reliev'd, 

And then their ſtrength. would <orat by deat. 
So comes upon chem, with a freſtfipply,* 
Thinking at length to famiſh them thereby. 


Guy and the Duke upon the walls appeare, | 
And tell him he ſhall never win heros tow” , 
For they can ſpare theit Souldiers' h goot thes, 
Throwing them vidtuils1h undans __ | 
Intreating them, it they want more th an that, 

To ſpeak, they ſhall have ſtore to'mike theth fit, 


But 
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But now (quoth Gy) your bodies are well fed, 
How do you feel your ſtomacks togo hight ? 

I am afraid youare not rightly bred, : 
But dunghils, that will ſooner crow than bite : 
For ſtill when Cowards do begin a fray, 

Looke ere it ends to ſee them run away 3 


And fo your ſelves have lately done; we ſee, 

'Your tongues were heard, but hands there's no man 
Moſt hot to brabble and contend you be, (feeles: 
But wondrous quick and nimble at your heeles : 

We did ſuſpe& when you came here to forage, 
We thould have bin encumbred with your courage. 


But *tis not ſv, alas, y'are not the men, 

Unleſle perhaps aſleepe you thould us catch : 

For waking wee'tencounter- one for. ten, 

And never wiſh to have a'better match. 
Have at you once againe, ſer faſt we come, 

March on\my hearts, ſound trumpets,ſtrike up drum, 


Upon the ſudden, with the Foe they be, 
Fighting like men that laugh'd pale death to ſcorn: 
Reſolved now they war. q their City free, 
' Or neyer liveto ſee the next day. morn. 
Much blood was ſhed, great ſtore of lives it coſt, | 


Andan the 4lmeines ſide the field was loſt. 


The 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 
The Duke with Gxy purſue theic foes in chaſe, 
Who like.ſo many Can away doflye;z 
Wiſhing that they had wingsto mend their pace, 
So ſweet is life to them that feare to dye : 
But Fortune1n an angry doom decreed, 
Their glory, honour, " deny and lite ſhould bleed. 


The Victors to the City then retired, 

With Trophies of triumphant glury wonne : 
Andall that heard the ation, much admired 
Theyreat exploit, {o reſolutely done : 

But unto G#y, the Duke all thanks did yeeld, 
For thou (quoth heart Ceſar of our Field. 


My Lord (quoth Gy) I joy not half f much, 
That we have rough a freedom by the ſword, 
As1 thould glory, if my hap were ſuch, 

'Twixt you and th'Emperour to make accord: 
Give me butleave, I will endeayour it, 

And put good will toa blunt Souldiers wit. 


The Dukeconſents with thanks, and doth intreat 
Elim take a guard of Souldiers forth the Town, 
Danger that ſeems but little may prove great, 


I would not have thee wrong'd for Reyners Crown : 


Go, honourable man, what thou ſhalt do, 
Ile ſer my hand, my heast, my lite thereto, 
5 
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Gu unto the Emperour, ſpeakes thus : 
HE Ma jeſty, all health unto thy Grace, | 1 
And Peace to thee, ifthou ſay Peace to us 5 | 
And Love to thee, if Love thou wilt imbrace : 
As we are Chriſtians, let us warre no more... 
But fight *gain(t ſuch as will not God adorc- 


We ſuenot tothee in a ſervile manner; 

As dreadingany power or force thou Halt 3. 

For vidory doth now diſplay his Banner, 

And Warre yeelds us a ſweet and pleaſant taſte : 
No cauſe doth-move it, but a Conſcience caule, 
To bring the Heathens to religious Lawes. F 


MY PA a 


Speake Reyrer, and reſolve, what wilt thou do ?. 
With Souldiers brevity my Meſſage ends ? 

Give me ananſ{wer even as briefe thereto : 

Shall we be Chriſtian foes, or Chriſtian friends ? 
Shall we among our ſelves that name devide? 

Or challenge thoſe that have the ſame denide ? 


Brave Engliſh-man,. hadſt thou ſpoke.thus before, 
Thouſands ( qd. he ) had liv'd which now areſlaine- 
Earth ſhould have wanted of that ſlaughtered ſtore, 
Which in her vaſty bowels now remane, 
Thou haſt preyail'd with me, hote warre ſhall ceaſe, 
And I imbrace thee asa friend of Peace. 

Thy 
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Thy motion tends to honour, honours Knight; 
And thou ſhalt livein fames immortall rally 2 
WhHea thou art buried in etemall night, 

Thy name ſhall laſt the _— length of dayes : +} 
Thou duſt the Worthies of the World exceed, {| 
Bleſt be thy Country did thy perſon breed. 


Come, go my Lieg@quoth Gxy) unto the Town, 
And with Duke $*gwiz there a League renue : 
Our ends ſhall be to pull the Pagans down, / if 
That unto Chriſts Religion are untrue. oh 
My greateſt joy will be, to heare it ſaid, 

T his is the beſt dayes wotk that e re Guy made. 


$$0IDL4EIDIIEH$$I $$$ Þ$ 
2 Gwy with a thouſand choſen men, 
þ 4 Agaivſt che Pagans gees : — (felt 
«> And makes them Curſe that er'e they 

Che torce of Chriſtian blowes. Þ 
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f 6 yer of Peace hath vanquiſh' ſtubborne 
And mighty Princes worthily conclude, (wary 
The ſword ſhall ruſh in ſheath, betore itjarre, 

To be with bloud of Innocents imbrew'd : | 
Chriſtians in name and ation to unite, i 
Gainſt unbeleeving Infadels to fight, 


G 2 Guy 
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' Guy with athouſand men doth take his leave; 
To hearken further after martiall newes, 
And doth a true intelligence receive, 
T hat barb'rous Pagans, Sarazens and Jewes, f 
Turks, and the like, of Mahomets blinde crue; I 
In moſt confuſed war,.cach other{lew. S 
To them he partiall on neither part, b 
(His ſword did favour every ſide alike) A 
They all wereodious to him in his heart, F 
Which arm'd his hand with vigour for to ſtrike, B 
And worke amazement unto their contending, 4 E 
Comung {© roughly to their quarrels ending. O 
Quoth they among(tthemſelves)what felow's this Ti 
Com layes about him like a ora thus? T! 
Of certainty, more than a man he is; Whit | 
For humaneforce wonld feare to fight with us : Ex 
But if he beas ſeemeth-by his ſhape, &. 
Had he ten thouſand lives he ſhould not ſcape. Ar 
Then did a haughty Pagan ſtep to Gy At 
And ſaid to bing 1 veils in the 5 : Ly 
Let's have a little ſport *'twixt thee and T, | W: 
Onely to ſee which of our ſwordscuts beft : Ris 
Thou hafta weapon there is like a Reed; _ 
Me thinks it is too bluntto make one bleed. 
| Too 


— 
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Too blunt (quoth Gy) and in his anger groanes, 
Pagan, I like, thy _—_ paſſing well, 

Ile whet it ere we part, upon thy bones, 

And then ancther tale thou wilt me tell : 

If it ſhould faile me now, it were a wonder, 
Such Lubbersit hath often hew d in ſunder. 


But come, art ready ? bid thy friends adiew, 
And fay thy prayers unto thy Pagan gods, 
For I do meaneto uſe thee like a Jew, 
Becauſe with Chriſtians thou doſt live at ods 3 
Look that thy head be ſet on ſure and faſt, 

Or mortal] man,Ile prove thee but a blaſt. 


Then did they lend each other luſty knocks, 
That (| parks of fire did from their helmets flie : 
The partiali multitude about them flocks, 
ExpeCting all the end and death of Guy : 

For Coldran whom he fought withall was ſtrong, 
And had been Champion to the Pagans long. 


At length Guy lent him ſuch a ſpeeding blow, 
That down comes Coldrar & his ſtrength to ground. 
Pagan (quoth he) is my ſword ſharp or na, 
With which even now ſo blunt a faule you fonnd ? 
Ruiſequick, for if thy legs thou canſt nor fee), 
Ott goes thy head, as true as this is ſteel. 

Forth- 
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Forthwith he made him ſhorter by the head: 

And that unto the Emperour he tent : 

The Intidels grew all aſtoniſhed, 

For they in Co/drax were ſoconfident, : 

They durſt have ventar'd goods, and lite, andlimbe, 

On any combate that was tought by him. 


Then H2rad ( to give Guy ſome breathing ſpace) 
Challe 1g'd a Pagan called Elmadant 3 

And dar'd him, and defi'd him to his face 5 

( For valiant Heroxd did no courage want ) 

The Pagan lomewhat hot with fvrie fald, 

Did combat, being quickly cool'd and k1ld. 


Preſently Gy unto another comes, 

Call'd Morgadoxr, and ſoundly with his blade 

Layes on him, and his ſenies ſobenums, 

He tumbles head-long like a tyred Iade. (down 
The Pagans ſeeing theit Champions thus goe 
Forſooke the Ficld, retyring tothe Town. 


Where a moſt bloody tyrant bare the ſway, 

Who hearing what had hapned, tuli of ire, 

Went armed to the Tent whereas Guy lay, 

And did a combat at his hands require. 

Villaine ( quoth he ) whom like a Dog ſcorne, 
le make thee curſe the time that thou waſt borne- 


| | Know 
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| Know runagate I come to fetch thy head, 

1 For to a Lady I have promis'dit - 

My Curres ſhall with thy Engliſh fleſh be fed, 
They mult devour thy body every bit - 
Come, I have vow'd by Mshomet thou dy'ſt 
Thoucanlt not ſcape by truſting in thy Chrilt, ; 


And haſt thou given away my head ( quoth he ) 
Uato a L:dy F "tis a brave intent-: 

An honeſt man will his words maſter be 3 

And never promiſe more than he hath ment, 
Come on thy wayesand take it quickly off, 

{4 Or<clſe the Lady will ſuppoſe you ſcoffe, 


Witti proud diſJaine together then they ruſh, 
Laying it on as faſtas both conld drive - 

But Eskeldart, Guyes (word did fo becruſb, 
That for his head hedurſt no longer {trive- 
But on the ſudden for to ſave his 2wne, 

Puts Spurs to Horſe, and.ull in poalt 1, gone.. 


Guythen returnes to Herand and declares 
What a bold fellow came to fetch his head - 
Who ſiniling at 1t, merrily prepares 

Totell of hisadventures, how he ſped, 
Witha falſe Coward call-d Adelart, 
That wounded him with an cnvenoin'd Dart. G 


And FR 
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And being hurt molt dangerouſly fo, 
Was iutercepred ere he could retire, 
By Eſtellard, aproud inſulting foe, 
Compos'd of cruelty, of devilliſb re. 
Bur (quoth Sir Heraxd) e're our fray was done, 
I made them wiſh it never had begun. | 


For Addel/art I wounded in the ſide, 

And Ejte//ard T curtailed by the knees : 

Then left them lying, Death to be their guide, 
Unto the Jayle where worms do claime their fees : 
So when theſe two were ſcento fall down dead, _ 
All th'other Pagans with amazement fled, 


Why then (quoth Gxy) all's quiet, I perceive, 
Theſe Miſycants ks ——_ nu 

But gentle Herand, ere we take our leave, 
One Combat more I am relolv'd to try : 
The General of this accurſed rout, 

Shall be the man I meane to fingle out. 


They term him mighty Soxldan Friend, Tlong 
To make aproot it he deſerve the name, 

I am in doubt they do him mighty wrong, 

If might be wanting toavouch the ſame, 
Titles of worth become baſe cowards ill, 

Le try what'sin him, hap what-ever will. 


Na 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick, 

Nay Herawd, leave me, prethee do forbeare, 

I will be ſpeedy, tarry in this Woed : 

Goto yon _=_ banke, repoſe thee there, 

And with this Balſume, ſtay thoſe drops of blood ; 
E're Phebus 1n the Occident decline : 

Death ſhall conclude the Soxldars life or mine, 


Said Heravd, fince thou wilt not let me go, 

But doſt appoint this bed of earth to beare me, 
Till thou returne I will converſe with woe, 
And will not ſuffer any bird fling neere me : 
With longing eyes, and carefull liſ'ning eares, 
Ile ſpend thy abſent time in prayers and teares. 


Guy poaſts with ſpeed, and doth the Soxldar finde, 
And thus he ſpeakes : Art thox that man of might, 
Surnamed ſo by tcngues, and peoples minde £ 

Here is a Chriſtian comes to dare thee fight : 

Both Mahomet and thee I do defie, 

And heres a ſword 1 wl] maimarne it by, 


The Souldan with a ſtaring looke replyes, 

Thou Chriſtian ſiave, He chaſtize thee with ſteele 3 
Thou art an odrous cre:ture in mine eyes, 

And thy preſumption fhall my fury feele z, 

With that at Gxy he ran with all his force, 

Their Launces brake, and each forſooke his Horſe. 
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Then by the ſword the victor muſt prevalle, 
Which manly force makes deadly wounds withall, 
Cutting through Armour, mangling ſinrts of male, 
That at the laſt down did the gold: tall, 

Sending blaſphemous curſes tothe skie, 
Andcaſting handfuls of his blood at Gy. 


Who preſently tooke Horſe, and then retir'd 
To Heraud, whom he found in ſſumber laid, 
Riſe friend (quorh he) thetime is now expir'd, 
An end —— Souldanl1 have made. 
With that he roſe with joy, and loves imbrace, 
And forth they travell to another place. 
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Guy rikes-a Princely Lyons part 
$ And doth a Dragon kill ; bo 


| 4 Then frees faire Offle from miſchaps, % 
That elſe had fared ill. 
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Paine the Deſerts now, where ſhady trees 
Embrac'd each other in their green-leav'd 
Where Lady ecchoes dwelling beſt agrees, (arms, 
And _ _ - —_ - A their harms : 
They chanſt to finde a pleaſant filver ſpring, 

Which water to them was a pleaſant bi 
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His Laay ſends him —_ againe, 
W boſe will he doth o ey © 
And manfully a Dragon kils, 
To part a cruel} fray. 
H 


There "x 
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There with the chriſtalſtreams they cool their heat, 
Andflack the thirſt they had endured loops 

There did they make the hearbs & roots their meat, 
Toſatisfie for Natures hungry wrong; - 

But on the ſudden at a noiſe they wonder, 

A Lyon roar'd as if great Jove did thunder. 


Herand (quoth Gxy) to Horſe, let's be prepar'd, 
And leave our dinner till another day 

Here is a ſound, I never was ſo ſcar'd, 

Ile ſeeke 1t out, 1t comes from yonder way : 
Some Monſter or ſome Devill makes a noiſe, 
For on my life it is no humane voyce. 


So forth he rides, ma underneath a hill, 

He finds a Dragon with a Lyon met : 

Brave ſport (faid he) I pray fight out your fill, 
And then upon the ſtrongeſt I will ſet : 

Which of the twaine that firſt aſide doth ſtart, 
I am a friend that will maintaine his part. 


The Dragon windes his crooked knotted tayle, 
About the Lyons legs, to caſt him ſo; 

The Lyon faſtens on his rugged ſcale, 

And nimbly doth avoid that overthrow : 

Then tooth and naile, they cruell teare and bite, 
Maintaining long a fierce and bloody fight: 


At 
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At laſt the Lyon faintly turnes afide, 

And lookes about, as if he would be gone, 

Nay then (quoth G#y) Dragon, have at your hide, 
Detend your Devtls face, Ile lay it on. 

With that couragiouſ]y to wks he goes, 

And deales the Dragon very manly blowes. 


Theugly Beaſts (with flaggy wings diſplay'd) 
Comes at him mainely, with moſt dreadfull pawes, 
Whoſe very lookes might make a man afraid, 

So ternible ſeemed his Framing Jawes, 

Wide gaping, griſly, like the mouth of hell 5 

More horrible then pen or tongue can tell, 


His blazing eyes did burnelike living fire, 

And forth his ſmoaking gorge came ſulphur ſmoke, 
Aloft his ſpeckled bre - lifted higher, 

Then Gy could reach at length of weapons ſtroke : 
Thus in moſt irefull mood himſelfe he bore, 

And gave a Cry, as Seas are wont toroare. 


With that his mortall ſting he ſtretched out, 
Exceeding far the ſharpeſt point of ſteele 3 
Then turnes and windes his ſcaly taile about 
The Horſes legs, more nimble then an Ecle : 
With that G#y hewes upon him with his dlade, 
And three mens ſtrengrh to every blow he laid, 
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One fatall blow he gave hun in his {1de, 

From whence did itlue {treames of ſwarty blood, 
The ſword had made a paflage broad | wide, 

T hat deep into th2 Monſters gore Gxy ſtood : 

Then with a ſecond wound he overtooke him, 
Which made the Dr turn, to haye for{ook him. 


Nay then (quoth ou haſt not long to live, 
I ſce thou faintgfat the point to fall, 

Then ſuch a ſtroak of death he did him pive, 
That down comes Dragon, crying out withall 
So hornble, the ſound did more affright 

The Conquerour, than all the dreadtull fight. 


Away he rides, and lets that He!l-hound lye, 
But looking back, eſpies behind his Horſe 

The Lion comming after, very nye, 

Which makes him light, toſollow maoly force : 
But when the Beaſt beheld his weapon drawne, 
He came tohim, and like a Dogge did fawne, 


Like to that grateful Lion which did free 
Androdns hife, for pulling out athorne, 

When for offence he ſhould by Lawes decree 
Withinthe Theatre by Beaſts be tome, 
Thelwon'cameind lick'd him very kinds, 
Bearing (as feem'd) an old good turne in minde, 


j] Even 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 
Even ſo this gentle creature deales with him, 
For that ſame benefit which he had done, 
Although by Nature cruell, fierce, and grim, 
Yet like a Spaniell by his Horſe did runne, 
Continuing many dayes, with great debire, 
Till extreme hunger forced him retire. | 


A 
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Now towards the Sea Guy doth his journey take, 
Imbarks for Fraxce, but by contrary winde 
Arrivesin Al/maine, where the Nubles make 
Great triumph for him, aud with joyfull minde, 
The Emperour rejoyceth he is come, 

And bids him welcome into Chriſttendome. 


There is he entertain'd with Turnament, 
With Kingly Banquets, Princely revelling : 
And multitudes to give their eyes content, ; 
Attend him with their throng, ſtill wondering \ 
At all hiz worthy acts report had ſpred, 
Wherewith thetr.eares moſt ſtrangely had been fed. 


From thence he travelstoward his loving friend, 
The Duke of Loveine whom he long'd to ſee : 
But e're he came unto his journeys end, 


A wronged Lady he did worthily tree : 

Which violently was from her love bereft, | 

And he at point of death, fore wounded left. . 
Thus Fe 
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Thus it befell, Terry a valiant Earle, 

f With his Love, ſurnam'd 0fi/e the faire, 
(His precious Jemme, incitimable Pearle) 
Tato a Forreſt went to take the ayre : 
Whereas a Plot was laid to take his life, 
And make his beautious Love anothers wife, 


Upon the ſudden ſixteen villaines came 

Unto the Earle, and did him grievous wound ; 
Sirra (quoth one) thou haſt a wench we claime, 
She muſt with us; lie thouthere on the ground ; 
And the next paſſenger that thou dolt ſee, 
Intreat him make a graveto bury thee. 


Guy finding Terry thus, hearing his plaint, 

Loth comfort himn in kindeſt fort he can 3 

W ho with the loſle of blood doth weakly faint, 
With face of deadly colour, pale anq wan : 
Courage (quoth he) Ile fetch thy Love againe, 
Or ſay that Guy is but a coward ſwaine.' 


V'Vhen Terry heard that name, he did revive, 

For unto him Gzzes worthy deeds were knowne 1 

And lifting up hiaiſelte from ground, did ſtrive, 

For toimbrace him in deep paſſions groane : 

Thanks gracions Heaven{qd.he)with ſoule & heart, 

For ſcndingthee, to take my wronged part. 
VVhich 
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Whichis the way (quoth he ) thoſe Villaines went, 

bat path, ſad wofull Terry, by you Oke, 

Have after thern, this deed they th.ll repent, 

As I ama Chriſtian Knight : and as he ſpoke 

He heard a ſhrike, which was the Ladics cry, 

Soby that ſopnd he did them ſoone deſcry. 


Commlng unto them wretched ſlayes (quoth he ) 
What do you purpoſe with this Lady here ? 
Inlarge her preſently, and ſet her free, 

You have done wrongs, that will be rated deare ; 
Her Husbaad wounded, ſhe us'd violent, 

Will coſt your lives a price incontinent. 


VVith that they laugh'd, and ſaid, VVhat fool's this 
Orrather mad man m his deſp'rate mind, ( fame, 
That meanes by wiltull death to get a name, 

And have the World report he hath been kind: 
The fellow ſure is in ſome frantick fit : 

- And meanes tofight, without both feare or wit. 


Like ſo (quoth he) the fit that's on me now, 
You ſhall all find to be a raging one; 

VVith that he ſhows them Mars his angry brow, 
And bids the Lady ceaſe her penſive mone. 
Saying, Good Madame, uuto joy incline 

For uſddenly the Raſcals will be mine, 


Then 
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Thus with a courage admirable bold, 

Art every blow ſome one or other dies; 
Which when the gentle Lady did behold : 
Gh pitty, worthy Knight, ſhe cries : 

Theſe mortall wounds I can no longer ſee, 
Be notſo bloody in revenging me. 


Upon my knees I do intreate thee ſtay,.. 
This is to me a terrifying ſight : 

Oh, with their lives thou takeſt mine away, 
If one dye more, I fainting yeeld my ſpirit. 
Thuu worthily my benour haſt defended, 
Let the revevging of my wrongs be ended. 


Lady-(quathhe :) I ceaſe at your requeſt, . 

Depart baſe Raſcals, all but —_ ions : 

But Villaines you.did bind her for the reſt, 

And ſtrook them with his ſword ( the ſcabbard on. 
That down the d they fell, making this ſcuſe, 
My Lord, we on)y kept hereto thy uſe. 


Then on his Steed he ſets the Lady ride, _. 

To ſeeke her Lord, whom ſhe had left diftreſt : 

And Guy untothe place became her guide, . 

Where comming they did finde him, carefull dreft : 

For ia their abſence came a Hermit by, 

Which to his bleeding waunds did = pply. . 
Terry 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 

Terry and OfiÞ} \n their joyes abound, . - 

And gratetully to Guy all thanks do give, - 

Be thou ( ſaid rhey ) in life and death renownwd, 
Whom we will honour while we breathiag live - 
Hold, here's my hand ( -_ Terry ) worthy Guy, 


In fight for thee I would be proud to die. 
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3 takes Earle Terrus Fathers part 

And kils the Duke his foe : > 

With [word deftroyes a crucll Bore, © + 

3 Preventing davgers ſo. + 
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OW Titans Horſe with hisnery Carre, 
Had brought the day todarkneſſe tn the Welt ' 
And Yeſper, the lame ſilver-ſhining Starre, 
Which doth adorne the skies at evening beſt, 
Appear'd as bright as Cy»thiz ih her Sphere, . 
To welcome lable nights epproaching neere, 


When Terry, Guy, and Oſc/e wanting guide, 

Did ſtray about the C—_— Loy 
Hearing the ſalvage noiſe on every fide, . 

Of beaſts that thirſted after humane blaod. . | 
As Bores, and Beares, and Lyons andthe like, 
Which ro their hearts did ſome amazement ſtrike. - 
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On every fide they caſt a heedfyll.eye + , 

Still doubting on the ſydden ſome [urprizez 

At length two armed men they TA fie, | 

That alſo lifter to thofe fearehill cryes: 

Each had. his {word in hand, being ready, drawn, 
Knowing, that placedid yeeld;ng dogs would fawn. 


Comming more neere, Sir Hera#d was the one, 
The other even as dearely Terries friend, (known . 
, Who with:embracements madetheirgladneſſe 
And then the Earle demanded to whatend, 

His loving Couſin, paſs'd the eſart (o ? 

My Lord (quoth he ) to briogthe news of woe. . 


Thy noble Father is beſiaged now, . x 
In his ſtrong Caſtle, by Duke 07tous.power 5; : 
Who hath proteſted by a ſolemne vow, 

About his ears he will pull down the Tower, 
In.a reverige that thou his Loye haſt got, 

He ſwaresthy.Fathers life eſcapcth nor, 


His Love ( quoth Terry) prethee. 0fzle ſpeake.. . - 

Acquit this worthy man witk thy ſoules thought: 

Have I procur'dthee any faith:to, breake 2... 

Or beene the inſtigator unto ought, 

That is unjuſt in rtghteous Heavens fight, 

Never (:quoth 0fi{;_) thou haſt beene upright. is 
at 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 
That wretched manwould force myloyeawaiy, 
In claming that, E-nerinten&to grve, 
I will be thineuatill-wy- dying day. 
Thou ſhaltenjoy me all the houres Tire, 
Aud when Talter this Determinatian, 
Let gods, and men, hold 'me intteteſtat ion. 


Well ſpake (* ſaid-G»y') Lady, beconſtant ever, 
And hononrs blemiſh then thon needfſt not doubt : 
Keepe loves foundation firme, alterit never, 

It is for Lovel range the Worldabout : 

And do.expoſe my hte to morrall danger, 

Ja this exiled ſtate, an unknown ſtranger. 


Put Terry, wherefore are thy looks ſo ſad, 
That hath thy Love in perſon to embrace ? 
As farre as Ewg/and mine is to be had, 

And many yeares I have nor ſeene her face ? 
It were enough ro bring my hopesto end: 
But that my patience 1 #traſty friend. 


My Lord ( ſaid Teyry)know younot my griefe ? . 
And heard this Mettenger relate the cauſe? 

Oh, my diſtreſied Pather wants reliefe, 

I werea Rebell umto Natures lawey, - 

Notto condole with himin hisextreme, - 
Making his troubles\my:true ſorrowes Theame. - 
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If that beall (quoth he ) thou art to blame, 
There is no cauſe to ſpend a fight thereon : 
Ie terrifie Duke 0:toz with my name, 

Let him but heare I come, and hee] be gone, 
Something betweene us may not be forgot. 
He felt my {word in Frexce but lik t it not. 


Since that againſt my life a plot he laid, 

By Villaines that ſurprizd we in a wood, 

But treachery with vengeance was repaid, 
Whoeverknewa Traytors end prove guod ? 
Accurſed haps attend the evermore : 

In Brazen Bull Peril/xs did firſt roare. 


I will go with thee to defend thy father, 

( for the oppreſſed I have vo'w:] to right) 
And reaſon moveth it ; ſo much the rather, 
Mine owne abuſes therewith to requite3 
This opportunity wee'l not onut, 

In that occaſion falleth out ſo fit ; 


Let's haſten on with ſpeed unto the place, 
Preventing miſchiefe er'e to farre it runne3 
Take hold on time before he turnes his face, 
Good proveth beſt when it is ſooneſt done 3 
Go like Eeas with a filiall joy. 

To fetch thine old Azchiſee out of Troy. 
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Couragious Knight ( quoth Terry) thy bold heart, ' 
Cannot be daunted, 1 perceive, with feare, 
Compoſ'd of Mars his element thou art, , 
Of powerfull limbs to man1ge Sword and Speare : | | 
My mel:ncholy thou haſt baniſh'd hence, 

And with ſtrong hope arm'd mein recompence, 


Now all m poaſt they ſpeed themſelves away, 
And in ſhort time 1ato the Caſtle come, 
Whereas Duke 0ttos and his forces lay, 
Relying on his Souldiers ample ſumme - 

But when the Captaines of G#yes coming knew, 
They fled by night, and never bad adey. 


This was diſcouragement to all the reſt, 

To ſee their Leaders thus = ground and flie : 
Yetdidthe Duke moſt reſolute proteſt, 
It each man in the Caſtle werea Guy, 
He would not leave it baſely, and retire, 
Though life be deare, yet honours place is hyer. 


Terry ( ſaid Guy )we muſt not tedions be : 
Experience often hath my Tutor bin, 

And taught, that when advantage I'd »ſee, 
To faſten on occafion. and begin, 

The Enemy by feare himfelfe ſabdues, 
Adde force to that, and viftory enſues. - 


We 
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VVe will not make our prifon of this place, 
As long as there is field reome to begot 5 
Tis my deſire to meete the Dukes good Grace, 
And combat him, becauſe he loves me not, 

If that you will not leave this houſe of ſtone, 
Ile leave you all 3 and go my ſelfe alone. 


And with theſe words Herexd and he depart, 
VVhich when the Caſtle-ſouldiers did perceive, 
They gave a ſhout, Our Generall thou art, 

Thy honourable ſteps we willnot leave, 

We are reſolved to attend thee ſtill, 

Let fortune uſe us, even as fortune will. 


And thus moſt yaliant they do march along, 

Giving the onſet, fearele(le to their foe, 

Making thoſe multitudes that ſeeme ſoſtrong, 
Retire themſelves with (laughtered overthrow, | 
But when the Duke perceiv'd his Souldiers fly, 
Periſh( quothhe ) baſe villaines, here Ile die. 


VVhere is this Engliſh man that haunts my ghoſt, 
And thus purſueth me from placffo place ? 
I challenge him to come and leave the hoſt, 
And meet with reſolution, face to face, 
Let equall envy make this equall match, 
All controverſies we will ſoone diſpatch. 
Agreed 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


Agreed (quoth Gy) proud foe, I yeeld conſent, 
R epent thy wrongs, and make thy conſcience clear; 
For thou haſtTiv'd to fee thy honour ſpent, 

Which worthy men of all things hold moſt deare. 
The noble-minded cenſure him with ſhame, 

That lives eo ſce the death of his good name. 


Then roward each other they diJ mainly make 

And brake tl;evr Launces very violent : 

Which being done, their ſwords in hind they take, | 
Fighting untill great ſtore of bl: od w1s ſpent. 

For envy didthe Dukes keene y eap31 whet, 

And on Gnyes fword, revenge an cdye did ſets 


At length through loſſe of blood the Dukefell down 
And fa1rd, Now Rnd felicity farewell, | 
] ain betraid by fortunes angry frown, 

And this, experience tothe world doth tell, 

There's nothing conſtant that the earth contajnes, 
Death deales with Monarchs, as withſimple Swains. 


Bewitchinp vanities, ſeducing blinde us, 

Greatnefle hath great accounts thereon de mg: 
As death doch leave us, fo [hall judgement is, * 
There 1s no peace unto a happy ending - 

My dymg houre yeclds more repentant grace, 

Then jn my life {ever could embrace. 
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Theimmortall ſoule doth with theſe words depart, 
And leaves the breathleſle body did contamne it, * 
While wofull p.ſſionsdo affict Guyes heart $. 
Now wiſhing to himſclf he had not (ſaint : 

For true humility compaſſion ſhowes, 

To ſee « fl1Gions voer- burthen Woths 


Guy ſheath'd his ſword,and ſaid, Reman thou there, 
Untill I do arrive on Engfaxds ſhore, RM 
No fyrther quarrel] tothe world 1 beare, 

For love of Phelice I will bleed no more : 

From her have been too too long away, 

And will returne to challenge Souldiers pay. 


So thence he rode to finde Sir Her:xd out : 
Making his journey through a deſart place, 
Which was obſcure, environ'd round about, 
With ſhady trees, that hid bright Phebaz face, 
Where ſuddenly he met the hugeſt Bore, 
That ever mortall-eye beheld before, -. + . 


The Beaſt came at him moſtexceedingfall;: - 
Which he preventing, ſtands upon his guard; .,-+ 
' Anddoth ayoidthoſe Ireadfull T uskes right well, 

- Layidgupoti the Swinilh head ſo hard, 

That dead heleft him, who had many ſlaine, 
For forth that wood, no man came back _ R 
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When this was done, Herayd he overtakes, 
And tels him what a Chriſtmas Brawne he ſlew, 
Then with his purpoſe him acquainted makes, 
Which was to bid all Forraigne parts adiew, 
And ſee the heavenly object of his heart ; 
Herand conſents, and they forthwith depart: 
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p To England comes vitorious Guy, 
And dorh faire Phelice wed : + 


Z At Torke preſenting Athelflone to 

A dreadful! Dragons head. CY 
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Sliſted now by nimble winged time, - 
. ("A Guy ſhapes his courſe forEngland,be doth leave 
The bold adventures of each forraigne Clime,, 
Loves juſt reward trom Phelice to receive; 
AS Herenles twelve Labaurs being paſt, 
Found time for Dianiraes love at laſt. 


Heraud and Guy no ſooner do arrive, 
But newes thereof unto the King,was brought, 
Whoheard of all before they did atchieve3 
Which made him much deſirous in his thought 
To ſee ſuch Subjes, matchleſle men alone, 
In honouring England and Fing Athelſtone, 

2 
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To Terke they. go, for there the King was then, l 
To whom they did moſt humble duty thaw ; 
Welcome (quuth he) renowned martiall men, | 
My Princely love upon you [ beſtow 

Your fortunate ſucceſle contentment breeds ; 

F:m: came before, & brought us home your deeds, 


Guy, thou haſt laid a heavy hand we heare, 
Upon the necks of Pagans, Infidels, 

And ſent them home by fatall ſword andſpeare, 
To horrors wault, where unbelievers dwels. 
Devouring Beafts thou likewiſe haſt deſtroy d, 
That humane creatures fearcfull have annoy d. 


Yet worthy man, Tthinke thon ner didſtNay, : 
Of all thoſe moriſters, terrible and wilde, 

More cruell creature then at this ſame day, 
Deſtrozes what e*ce he meets, nan, woman, childe, 
Cattell and all, which na man dare withſtand; 

A dreadfull Dragon im Nortinwhberland, 


I ſpeake not this to animate thee on, 

And hazardliſe as ſetting foot on ſhore, | 
Far divers to deftroy this Beaſt have gone, 
But totheir friends neverreturned more : 
No, I expreſie how happy thou baſt been, ' 
To free like feares that other tnenwere in, 


| | | _ .. Dread 
$3$$4-ISHSESHISSSHSHS 


DIISI32S$$91p0 39092: 2S 
of (Guy Earle of Warwick. 


Dread Lord (quoth Guy) as I am Engliſh Kuight, 
And faithfull unto Gud, true tomy King, 

I wiil go ſee if that ſame beaſt dare bite, 

For to your Grace his head [| meane to bring, 

I found his fellow witha Lyon fighting, 

But made him leave both ſcratching and hisLicing, 


And as I dealt with him, Ile deale with this, 
Onely I do beſeech your Rayall Grace, 
Command me {one dueftion where he is, 
And to your Court le bring his ugly face, 
Or your milde tavour never let me ſee 3 
Dragon, or Devill, whatſocre he be. 


So taking hutyble leave, away he rides 

Unto Narthumberland, to tinde that Beaſt : 
Having a dozen Knights which were his guides, 
And brought him where the Dragon held his teaſt 
Like C:nibaf, that feeds on fleſhof mea : 
Behold (quoth they toGuy) you Cave's his Den, 


It is enough, ſaid he : do youremain, 
Andleave me togotinde out Hidra's head, 
That never {hall devoure a man againe, 
Who with ſo many bodies hath been fed : 
Here, Gentlemen, if you pleaſe to ſtay, 
Siton your Horſes and behold our fray. Ret: 
Com- 
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Comming unto the Cave, the Dragon ſpies him, 
And forth he ftalkeswith lofty ſpeck'ed breſt, 

Of dreadfull forme : as ſoone as c're Gxy eyes him, 
His Launce he ſpeedy ſet into his reſt ; 

Then ſpurres to Horſe, and at the Dragon makes, 
That bearing ground at the encounter thakes. 


| Then very lightly Guy returnes his Horſe, 

| And comes upon him wi:h redoubled might, 
The Dragon meets him with reſiſting torce, 
And like a Reed his Launce in two did bite 5 
Nay then (quoth Guy) if to ſuch bites you fall, 
I have a tooth to pick your teeth withall, 


Then drew kis ſword (a keene and maffiie blade) 
And fiercely ſtrooke with furious blowes ſo fell, 
That many wide and bloody wounds he made, 
Which caus'd the Dragon yawn like mouth of Hell, 
Roaring with a moſt tearefull hideous ſound, 

And with his clawes all reat and tore the ground : - 


> Impatient of the ſmart he did ſuſtaine, 
F | Hethought with wings to raiſe himſelte aloft, 
y | | But with a ſtroke Gxy brought him downe againe, 
: And ply'd him with the edge of ſteele fo oft 


: That down he fell, in durty blood berayd, 
® And forth his wide devouring Oven brayd. 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick 


A flake of fire ſeem'd to iflue thence, 

While Guy was hewing off his ugly head, 

Now Fiend (quoth he) thou halt thy recompence, 
Forall thy humane blood thy jaws have ſhed, 
Upon a dart of this ſame broken Speare, 

Thy filthy face unto the King Ile beare, 


The Knights (with joy exceeding) take a view, 
Of that ſaine fearefull creature, ſtrange of ſhape, 
Admiring at his ugly forme ot. hiew, 

With wonderment that mortall man could ſcape 
Thoſe teeth and clawes,ſo dreadfull,ſharp,and long, 
Compos'd by Nature in a bealt ſo ſtrong. 


When they had fix'd the head upona Speare, 
And meaſur'd out the bodies length dire&Q, 

Unto the King at Linco/ne they it beare, 

Who Guyes return with longing did expe@t-:. 

God ſhield (quoth he) and ſave me from all eyill, 
Here is a face may well out-face the Devill, 


What ſtaring eyes of burning glaſle be thoſe, 

That might (alive) two flaming Beacons ſeem ? 

What ſeales of harneſle arme that crooked noſe, 

And teeth ? none ſuch had Cerberss I deeme, 

What yawning mouth, and forked tongue is there, 

That being dead, may make the living teare. = 
3 Vi 
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The F ax:ous Hiftory 
Vi&torious Knight, thy aftions we admire, 
And place thee highly in our Kingly love, 
Throughout the ſpacious Orbe by tame aſpire, 
More lofty then the fupreme ſphere doth move, 


To the ſucceeding ages of this Land, 
I will remember thy victarious hand. 


Which ſhall be thus : the Monſters pure, wrought 
On cloth of Arras artifictalt well, 

And unto Warwick we will have it brought : 

There tw remaine, and after-ages tell, 

That worthy Guy, 2 man of matchlefle ſtrength, 
Deſtroy'd a Dragon thirty foot in kength. 


And place his head here on the Caſtle wall, 
For memory, till yeers do ruine it : 

And Nobles, make triumphant Feftivall, 
Afford our Knight all honour doth befat : 
Troy's Heffor'r dead, and can ng more atchicye, 
Put England! He@or [tl] remaines alive. 

By this report (the onely Linpuiſtlivi 

Had been with Phelice for Gaie ber fad, 
Such fame and gory to her Loyergiving, 

AS nevet greater any worthy had, ' 

Tels alt th-deeds of wonder he had done, 
From the fiaſt ation that his hand begun. 


ASALAGACAASASAACEEASS 
of Guy Earle of VVarwick, 

Phelice impatient of his wiſhed light, 

Speeds towards:Lincolne, like li t Salmacis : 

Where joyfully ſheentertaines her Knight, 

With does kinde imbrace, and Vers kille : 

Guy with requitall makes his gladnefſe knowne, 

And in his armes he now injoyes his owne. 


Forgetfull Love, and too teo flow ( quoth ſhe 
I fear'd thou didit not minde thy Au fiend : 
VVhat, ſeeke a Dragon, e'ere thou looke for me ? 
And hazard life before thou come, or ſend 

To know if I remaine in happy ſtate ! 

Some jealous woman would ſuppoſe 'tware hate. 


But ſure Idoe not though I-ſpeake my heart : 

And wiſh I had beene firſt thou ſaw'ſt on ſhore: 
Guy, welcome to thy Phelice now thou art, 

Thou never ſhalt goe forth a fighting more, 

No, thou haſt fought too muſt, thy lookes bewray, 
Sterne countenance hath ſtolne thy ſmilesaway. 


But love will learne thee (Love) to change thy face, 
And frame it as at firſt when I did chuſeit : 

Thon haſt almoſt forgotten to embrace, 

T like that well, it ſeemes thou didſtnor uſe it 

In forraigne parts abroad, where thou haſt bin, 

But that ſoſtletion thou muſt new begin. 


Twill 


L þ 
LHECISESS SIG I ES $0-2S 


The F amons Hiſtory | 
I wi'l ( quoth he) deare [ ove, and ply wy: Booke,- 
Aud ide my leſion on thy corall lip: N 
Tell me but onely when [ am miſtooke, 
In reading Taſhly, if I over-skip, | 
Or be tov negligent in taking paine, 
Why, turne me back, to conne my geare againe. 


But Lady, one exception I will make, 
'What line ſover you doe put me to, 

The Horne- of all other Ile forſake, 
For —_ I would not have todoe, 
With that Croſle-row, crafle unto many, when 
Women doe teach it untomarricd men. 


Kind Sir,.( quoth ſhe )conrent, Ile never chuſe it, 

It fits two ſorts, a Curtezan, a Child : 

> Once, as the latter, ſimply I did uſe it, 

\ But for the other, rather, be ud, : 

I Then todeceive, the fecond Home-book's naught: 
| Teach it not me, and it ſball necre be taught. 


; Guy (mil'd and ſaid, Come, let us Farwick (ee, 
j all the World the place that I love beſt >; + + 
\ 


pe — Y 
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Becauſe it had the bringing up of thee; .' * 
And there firſt, with thy beauty I was bleſt, 

I love the Caſtle and the Garden 

Whererecft thy Uexns-face alone I found. 


Lets 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick, 

Let'shaſten on to heare this Sacred voyoe, 

I Guy take Phelice to my weddedwife ; 

And thou repeate, 1 likewiſe am thy choyce, 

Till death depart us, even (0 log 4s life : 

And then the next will be, God give us joy, 

And ſend thy Fathers Heire a gallant boy: 
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the Marriage is ſolemnized, + 
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He happy day ( that Lovers long expect ) 
Is now obtain'd to give defire relt ; 
And all the honours Hymen can effcQ, 
He frank beſtowes to grace the wedding feaſt. 
For Athelſtowe and his renowned Queene, 
Atthis great Nuptiall in their pomp were ſeen. 


The Nobles rich and coſtly in attire, 

With worthy Kaights md Gentlemen beſide : 
Ladies of honour ( as their loves require) 
Attend upon the beauteous faire-fac'd Bride. 


There wanted nothing ( wit of man could finde ) - 


To pleaſe the eye; or to content the minde, 
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Maskes, mid- night Revels, Tilt, and Turnament, 
Atting of ancient Stories, ſtately ſhowes, 
Ranquets might give great Inp#er content, 

W here cups of Ne&ar plenteons over-flowes, 

A boundant all things, with a plenteons hand, 

As ifa King himſelfe ſhould feaſt a Land. 


Soone after all theſe things were conſumate, 
Earle Rohand( Phelice worthy Father ) dyes : 
Andto his Son bequeaths thEwhele eſtate, 

Of Earledomes, Lordfhips: all his Landis Guyes, 
Who is created Earle of Warwick then, 

In Honours ranke, with Exzglands Noble-men. 


But in the glory of his high applaud, 

Enjoying all that did pertake delight, 

When evey tongue his Fame and Fortunes laud, 
Himſelfe converts his $un-ſhin dayes to nighit, 
Bethinking what the World may juſt be thought, 
Anddeeming all but vyaine that he had ſought. 


Oft would he fit and meditate alone, 

In looking back what ſteps his youth hath trod :- 
Then to himſelfe with ſiges and grievous grone, 
Cry, pardon me, thou juſt incenſed God, 

I have done nothing for to purchaſe grace, 
But'ſpend my time about a womans Ton 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick, 

For beauty, bloody through the world I ran, 

In gride of heart preferring ?helice feature : 

For beauty I have ended many a man, 

Hating all other for one morrtall creature. 

For beauty I have pawn'd my utmoſt power, 

But for my finnes not ſpent one weeping hower,' 


My Nunquamſera I will now begi 

And vow to fend the remnant of my dayes, 
In pound m—_— _— __ 
That may pardon c erring wayes 
Which fleſh 22d blood, vainely deceiv by, 
Unto the World I will goelearne to dye. 


Let me be cenſur'd, even as mortals pleaſe, 

le pleaſe my God in all things may be done : 

Ambitious pride hagh beene my youths diſeaſe, 

Ile teach age meckneſle,c're my gle be runne. 
Xauty, 


Andchange my choiſe wealth, world farewe! 
To oackels Heaven, 1 will pafle through Hell. 


Phelice perceives this melancolly State, 

And comming to him, doth moſt mildly woo : 

My Lord ((quoth ſhe) why are you chang'd of late ? 
As I ſhare joy 3 let me beare ſorrow too: 


Iflin un ve moy'd youto offence, 
I will with teares performe due recompence, 


Ls 'Na, 
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The Fsmout Hiftory  \ 
"No my dearelove( quoth Gxy ) no cauſe in thee, 
Tis with my ſelte I diſcontented ſtrive :  - o 
By light of grace, my Natures firalts I fee, * © *- - * 
Thatam as'dead, although 1 ſem alive's - 
Phelice, my fines, my countleſlefinnes appeare - 
Crying, repent, thy gnilty conſcitnce cleere. 


I muſt deale withthee, as Bavzrus dealt, | 

( A Prinoe of Rome ) with Syginda his wife, 
Who( from a deep impre a he felt ) 

Vow'd chaſtity perpetual] all his life, 
Entreating thee( even as thou loy'ſt my ſoule ) 
To pardon me, noturging by coritroule, 


Haſt thon not heard what Ethelfrida did, 

( A Chriſtian woman ( ſometimes Englands Queen z 
Is Edelthrudis a& of chaſte life Md g 
A princeſle likewiſe and matchleſle cene, 

The firſt with childe, no more of luſt would taſte, 
The ſecond cauf'dtwo husbands. both live chaſte. 


Andcanſt not thon (the Phenix ofa Realme ) 
By imifration win immortall praiſe * 
Leaving thy vertuesan admired Theame, 
To the ſu ing ape cfIron dayes? 
I know thou canff, thy greater parts' Divine, 
Where'moſti 6armal, *twil to fleſh incline. 

| Thou 
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of Guy (Earle of VVarwick. 

Thou did(t procure (although doe exchfeit ) 7! 

My pride, by Conqueſts to Sn thy love: 

God gave me Valour, I did viine abuſe it, 

My heart and thoughts afpired farre above, 

The Crownes and Scepters of moſt potent Kings, 

I held their Diademsinferiour things ' 


—— 


But now T gather in a totall famme, 

Such follies, and condenine them all-todie ;- /- - 
A man of other faſhion Ile become, * 1 4 
Some better travailes for my ſoule to trye, 

Not as before, in armour en my Steed : 

But in a Gowne of gray, aPalmers Weed. 


Obſcure my journey, for Ile takenoleave, 

But onely leave my endleflc love to thee : 

Hereis my Ring, this memory receive, 

And wearetheſame to make thee thinke on me. 
Let me have thine, which forthy ſake le keepe; - 
Till death cloze up theſe eyes wth his dead Heep. 


When this was ſpoke, how ſhe did wring her hands, 

with ſighes and'teares, ttiay well be deemed! much-- 

Yet wondrous meckely; nothing comteratands, | 

For the devotion of that age was ſuch, 

To hold them bleſſed, could themſdives retire, 

To ſolitude, and leave the worlds deſire» © /* / & 
ow 
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Now is the Princely eloching laid away, 

Wherein he glitter d like the plorious Sun, 

And his beſt habite, homely-Country-gray, 

Such as the poore plaine people tearme home-ſpun. 
A Safe, Script, a Soallop-ſhe}l in's Hat,.: - 

Not to be knowne, not once admired at. 


And thus with penſive heart, and dolefull teares, 
He leaves the fajreft Creature Eng/and had : 
Who in her face aanap of (orrow! weares, 

A countenance cqmpos'd all mournfull, ſad, 
Like unto one had baniſh'd all delight : 

Wiſhing for ſlumbersot eternall nyght, 


Guy journeyes towards the Sanified ground, 
Whereas ſozxetime the Jewes faire City ſtood, 
In which our Saviour ſacred Head was crown'd, 
And where for finfull man he ſhed his blood : 
Ta-ſeethe ſepyilcher was his itent ;': - 

The Tombe that Dſeph unto Jeſs lent. 


With edious miles he tyr'd his weary feet; 
ET places, full okdanger-. ';. 
All with a molt wohull wight did meet, j'4! 
A man that ynto ſorrow was na.ſtranger. 
For hehad fifteen Sonnes made caprive all, ' 
To Vaviſh bandage jngxtreageſt ebrall,” ,,_ -; + 
| A Gyant 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick, 

A Gyant called Armagert, detaind them, 

VVhom no mandurſt encounter for his ſtrength, 

Who in a Caſtle which he held, had chan'd them, 

Guy queltion'd where? and underſtands at length 

The place not farre ; lend me thy ſword (quth he ) 

Ilelend my Man-hood, all thy Sonnes tofree. 


VVith that he goes and layes upon the doore, 
Like him that fayes, 7 maſt and will come in : 
The Gyant was never fo rouz'd before, 

For noſuch knocking at his Gate had bin : 

So takes his club and keyes, and commeth out, 
Staring with irefu]l countenance about. 


Sirra (quoth he ) what bulineſſe haſt thou here ? 
Art come to feaſt the Crowes about theſe walls ? 
Didſt never heare, no ranſome can him cleere, 
That in the compaſle of my fury falls ? 

For making me to take a Porters paines, 

With this ſame club I will daſh out thy braines. 


Sirra ( quoth Gny ) yare quarrelſome, I ſee, 

Choler and you ſeeme very neere of kin : 

Dangerous at the club belike you be, 

I have beene better arm'd, though now go thin, 

But ſhew thy utmoſt hate, enlarge thy (| pight : 

Here is the weapon that muſt do me right. - 
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A Gyani calied AMARANT, 

CV Y valrantly deſtroyes, 

Whereby Wro'ne Ladies, captive Knights, 
Their l1bertie enjoyes. 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. (1 


So drawes his ſword ſalutes him with the lame 
about the head, the ſhouldiers and the fide - 
While his ereCted club did death proclame; 
Standing with huge Coloſſus ſpacious {tride, 
Putting torth vigor to his knotty became; 

That like a furnace, he did (myke extreame- 


But on the ground he ſpent his ſtrokes in vaine, 
For Gxy was nimble to avoid them til] : 

And ever e're he heav'd his club againe, ; 
Did bruſh his plated coate againſt his will- —_ 
At ſuch advantage he would never faile, 
To bang him ſoundly in hjs ſhirt of maile. 


— eee E——_ 


At length through thirſt, 4-zarant feeble grews | / ) 
And ſaid to Guy As th art of humane race, \1 
Shew it in this: give natures wants their due, . 
Let me but go and drink in yonder place y 
Thou canſt not yeeld unto a ſmaller thing, £5 
Than grant life that is given by the Spring, 


I grant thee leave ( quoth Gzy) goedrink thy laſt, 
To pledge the Dragon and the ſalvage Bore : 
Succeed the Tragedies which they have paſt; 
But never thinke to drinke cold water more. 
Drinke deep todeath, and after that carouſe, 
Bid him receive thee in his earthen houſe, 
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The Famous Hiſtory 
Soto the ſpring he goes and ſ]2kes his thirſt, 
Taking the water in extreemly, like 
A wracked Ship that on ſome Rock is burſt, 

W hen forced bulk againſt the ſtones doth ([tr1ke, 


Scoopinz it in ſo faſt with both his hands, 
T hat Gy adiniring to behold it, ſtands. 


Come on ( quoth he ) let us to worke againe, 

Thou art about thy liquour over- long, 

The Fiſh that in s A. River do remaine, 

Will want thereby, thy drinking both them wrong, 3 
But I will ſeetheir fatisfation made, 

With Gyants blood they muſt and ſhall be paid. 


Villaine ( quoth Amrarant) Tecruſhthee ſtraight, 
Thy life ſhall pay thy daring tongues offence, 
This club ( which is about ſome hundred weight ) 
Is deaths commifhion to diſpatch thee hence. 
Dreflethee for Ravens dyet I muſt needs, 

And breake thy bones as they were made of reeds. 


Incenſed much by theſe baſe bold Pagans boaſts, 
w__ worthy oy _ ill endure to heare, 

e hewes upon thoſe bigge ſupport ſts 
That like to pillars did the Fhaere, cvs 
Amarant ( fot them wounds ) in choller growes : 
And deſperately at Gy his club he throwes. 
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of Guy Earle of VVarwick. 
Which did directly on his body light, 


So violent and weighty therewithal), 
That down togrouud on ſudden came the Knight, 
Ander'e he could recover from the fall; 

The Gant got the club againe iu's fiſt, 

And ſtrooke a ſtroke that wonderfully miſt. 


Traytor ( quoth Gy ) thy falſhood Ile repay, 
Thi: Coward act, to intercept my blood, 

Sayes Amarant, lle murther any way, 

With enemies all vantagesare good, 

Oh could I poyſon in thy noſtnls blow, 

Thou ſhould'(t be ſure I would diſpatch thee fo. 


"Tis well ( faid Gxy )thy honeſt thoughts appeare, 
Within that beaſtly bulk doe Devils dwell : 
Which are thy tenants while thou liveſt here. 

Put will be Land-lords when thou com'ſt in Hel), 
Vile miſcreant, prepare thee for their Den. 
Inkumane monſter, hatefull unto men. 


But breathe thy ſelfe a time while I go drinke, ' 
For flaming phebws with his firy eye, 
Torments me ſo with burning heat, I thinke 
My thurſt would ferve to drinke an oecan dry. 
Forbeare a little as I dealt with thee : 

Quoth Amarant, thou haſt no foole of me. 


M 3 No 
CEIDSISPSHS 4: $ESS$ISSHS 


PHHÞÞHÞDH $$$ HHDSH $$ 
The Famous Hiſtory 


No, filly wretch, my Father taught more wit, 
How | ſhould uſe ſuch enemies as thou - 

By all my Gods I do rejoyce at it, 
Tounderſtand that thirſt conſtraines the bow : 
For all the treaſure that the world containes, 
One drop of water ſhall not coole thy veines. 


Relieve my foe? why'twere a madmans part, 
Refreſh an adverſary to my wrong 2? 

It thou imagine this, a child thou art: 

No fellow, I have knowne the world too long, ' 
To be ſo ſimple, nowl know thy want, 

A minutes ſpace of breathing Ile not grant, 


Aud with theſe words; heaving a loft his club 
Into the ayre, he (wings the ſame about : 

Then ſhakes his locks, and doth his temples rub, 
And like the Cyclcps in his pride did ſtrout, 

Sirra ( ſaid he ) I haveyou at a lift : 

You now are coine unto your lateſt ſhift, 


Periſh for ever with this ſtroke I ſend thee, 

( A medicine will doe thy thurlt much good ) 

Take no more care for drinke betore | end thee, 

And then wee have carouſes of thy blood, 

Here's at thee, with a butchers down right blow, 

To pleaſe my tury wiah thine overthrow. | 
Inter- 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


Infernall. falſe, obJurate fiend ( Guy ſaid ) 
4} That ſeemda Impre ofcruelty from Hell : 
I'ngratefull Monſter, fince thou haſt denay'd 
Th: thing to me wherein I us'd thee well : 
With more revenge then e're my ſword did make, 
On thy accuricd head revenge le take. 


Thy Giants longitude ſhall ſhorter ſhrinke, 
Except thy Sun-ſcorcht skin be weapon-proote, 
Farewcll my thirſt, I doe diſdaine to drinke, 
Strcamnes, keepyour water to your owne behoofe, ; 
Or let wild beaſts be welcome thereunto, — 
With thefe pearle drops I will not have to do, 


= = — 
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Hold Tyrant, takea taſte of my good will, ' 
For thus I do begin my bloody bout : f 
You cannot chaſe but like the greeting ill, 4 
Iti- not that ſame club will beare you out. 

1 And take this payment on thy ſhaggy crowne, 

A blow that brought him with a vengeance down. 


Then Guy ſet foot upon the Monſters breſt, 

And from his ſhoulders did his head divide : 

Which was a jawning mouth did gape, unblelſt, 

No Dragons jawes were ever {cene more wide, . 

To open and to ſhut till life was ſpent : 

So Guy tooke's keyes, and to the Caſtle went, 
Where 
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Where many wofull captives he did finde, 

That had been tyred wirhextremiries : 

Whom he in friendly manner did nnbinde 

And reaſon'd with them of their miſeries. 
Eachtold a tale with teares, and lighes, and cries, 
All weaping to him with complaning eye* 


Ther tender Ladies in darke dungeon lay, 
That were ſurprized tn the deſart wood : 

And had no other dyet every day, 

Then fleſh of humane creatures for their food. 
Some withtheir Lovers bodies had been fed. 
And in their wombs their Husbands buried, 


Now he bethinks him of his comming there, 
Tinlarge the wronged Brethren from their woes 
And as he fearcheth, doth great clamours heare, 
By which fad ſounds direGhons ; on he goes 
Untill he fndes a darkeſom« obſcure Gate, 
Arm'd firongly overall with Iron plate. 


That he unlocksand enters, where appeares, 

The ſtrangeſt objeftthat be ever ſaw. 

Men, that with famijſhment of many yeares, 

VVerelikedeathspifture, which the painters draw. 

Divers of them were hanged by each rhumbe, 

Others head-dewne-ward, by the middle ſome, 
With 
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With diligence he takes them from the walls, 

With liberty their thialdometo acquaint : 

Then ( the perplixed Knight; their Fathers calls, 
And fſayes, Receive thy Sons though pooreand faint, 
I promiſt you their lives, accept of that - 

But did not warrant you they ſhonld be fat. 


The Caſtle I doe give thee, here's the Keyes, 
Wheretyranny for many yeeres did dwell ; 

Procure the gentle tender Ladies caſe, 

For pitty ſake, uſe wronged Women well, 

Men eaſily may revenge thedeeds men doe, 

4 DBnt poore weak women have no ftrength thereto. 
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The gagd old man even over-joyn'd with this, ;Þ 
Fell on the ground and would have kiſt Guzes feet, '$) 
Father quoth he ) refraine ſo baſe a kiſle, 
For ageto honour Youth, I hold unmeet, 
Ambitious pride hath hurt me all it cap, 

I go to martifie a finfull man, 
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SH the man that ſought contentions out, 
Whole recreation was in angry armes, 

And for his Venus tang'd the World abour, 
Tofknde our dreadful] Combarts, fierce Alarmes, 
From former diſpoſition alienate : ' 

Shuns all occafious may procure debate. 


In his owne wrongs, by vow he will not ſtrike, 

Let injurie impoſe what ſtrife can doe : - 

Abuſes ſhall not forces him to diſlike, 

For he hath now fraim'd Nature thereunto. 

And taken Patience by the hand for's guide, 

To leade his thoughts were meeknefle doth abide. 


No worldly joy can give his minde content, 

Delights are gone, as they had never been : 

His onely care 1s how he may repent, 

His ſpending Youth about the ſerving ſinne. Fi 

And faſhion Age, to looke like contrite ſorrow : 

Thatlittle time tocome, which life doth borrow. 
His 
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His lookes were ſad, complexion pale, and wan, 
His dyet of the meaneſt, hard and ſpare ? 

His life he led, like a Religious man, 

His habite poore and homely, thin and bare - 
His Dignittes and honours were forgot : 

His Warwick Earldome he regarded not. 


Sometime he would go ſearch into a Grave, 
And there inde out arotten dead mans Scull, 
And with the ſame a conference would have, 
Examining each Vanitie at ful], 

And then himſelfe would anſwer for the Head, 
His own obſeQtion in the dead-mans ſtead. 


If thou haſt bin ſome Monarch, where's thy crown? 
Or whoin feare of thy ſterne lookes do ſtand ? 
Death hath made conqueſt of my great renown ? 
My godlen Scepter, in a flcſhly hand, 

Is taken from me by another Kin . 

AndI in duſt am made a-rottenthing. 


Haſt thou been ſomegreat Counſellour of State, 
Whoſe potent wit dig rulle a mighty Realm? 
Where 1s the policy thou had'ſt of late? 
Conſum'd and gone, even hke an idle Dream, 

I havenot ſo much wit, as will ſuffice, 


To kil] the Wormes that in my Cofhn lies, 
N2 Perhap, 
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Perhaps thou waſt ſome Beatiteous Lidies face, 

For who right ſtrange adventures have bin wrought, 

Even ſuch, as( when it was my loving caſe ) 

For my deare kindeft Phelice T have fought. 

Perhaps about this Scul there was a skin, 

Fairer then Hellers was incloftd in. 


And on this Scalp, fo wormy eaten bare, 
(Where nog now but bone we may behold) 
Where Niures vrnaments ſuch locks of haire, 
As might induce the eye todeeme them Gold, 
And Cryſtall Eyne to theſe two hollow caves : ' 
And here ſuch lips, as love for kifling craves. 


But where's the ſubſtance of this Beauty ſpent, 
So lovely, precious in the fight of'men ? 

With powerfull death, unto the duſt it went, 
Grew loathſome, filthy, came to nothing then, 
And what a Picture ot 1t doth remaine: 

To tell the wiſe, all Beanty is but vaine. 


Such memorres he often would preferre, 

Of mortal frailty, and the force of death : 

To teach the fleſh how apt it is to erre, 

And poſt repentance off till lateſt breath - 

Thus would he in the worlds contempt reprove, 
All that ſeduc'e the ſoule from Heavenly love. 


Now 
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Wow for a while reverſe your view of woe, 
For one ſadi{ubje& to behuld another - 

To ſee new forrow 3 back to England goe, 
And to long abſent yeeres commit the other. 
Leave doletull Gy, to aged griefe and cares : 
And looke on Phelice, how his Lady fares. 


— — — 


Like to a Widdow, allin black attire, 

She doth expreſle her inward dolefull minde, | 
A Chamber priſon is her chiefe deſire, » I 
Where ſhe to paſſhons wholly is inclin'd. 
She that of late was pride of Engliſh Court, 
With Majeſty nolonger will conſort. 


But lives a life, like one deſpis d lifes being, 
And wm day unto the world did die : 

With Jadgements eyes, farre into ſolly ſeeing, 
And nothing well how faſt falſe pleaſures flie : 44 
Leaving for every taſte of vaine delight, = 
A greater heap'of cares, then Pen can wright. 4 


Her thcughts ran after her departed Lord, 

And travail'd inconceit more faſt than he ; 
What place ( quoth ſhe ) can reſt to me afford, 
That Pilgrim-Iike, hath thus forſaken me ? 

Oh ſad laments ! my ſoule your burthen beares, 
Tothinke, deare Gxy remembers me in teares. 
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Me thinks ke fits now by a River ſide, 

And {wells the water with his weeping eyes : 
Me thinks that Phelice, Phelice, lowd he cry'd, 
And charged Eccho beare it through the Skyes. 
Then rifing up, he runnes with night and main, 
Saying, ſweet Eccho, bringmy Love againe. 


Then comes he toa Cypreſſe Tree, and ſaies, 
Silvanus, this was once the lovely Boy, 

Whom thou for feature to the Clonds digit praiſe, 
But here's thy ſencelcfle and transformed joy. 

'Tis nothing now but —_—_— and leaves, & Tree, 
And made to whitcher, as all beauttes be. | 


And then me thinks he fits kim ſadly downe, 
And on his bending knees his elbow ſtayes, 
With head in hand, ſaying, fareweli Renown, 
Vaniſh yain pleaſures ot my youthfifll dayes. 
My true repentance do you all diſplace, 

A happy end brings ſiofull ſoulesto Grace, 


A worthy man, that thus canſt mortifie 

The rebell Fleſh, toconquer Adams Nature ! 
And for the'gainmg of Eternity, | 

Dot tive on Earth, as if noearthly Creature : 
Dead and alive, old and new borne againe, 
True valiant George, that hath the Divell ſſaine. 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 
As thy adyice was when thou didſt depart, 
That I ſhould hve a Veſtall Virgins life, 
Although when i was Maid ( by lovers Art ) 
Thou did(t perfwade me to become a Wife : 
I vow by Heaven, and all the powers Divine, 
To keepermy thoughts, as conſtant, chaſte as thine. 


My beauty T will blemiſh all I may, 

With teares and fighes, and dolefull lamentation : 
By abſtinence wil attaine the way, 

To overcome the force of finnes temptation. 

This ſentence I have often read; and ſeen : 

A Womans Chaſtity, is Vertues Yneen. 


Ceres and Bacchws I will carefull ſhun, 

Foes to Diana, friends Venus ever : 

Unto licentious life they reach us run, 

And with ſobriety aſſociate never. 

Sparedyet ſhall become my dayly fare, 

The ſoule thnves beſt to keep the body bare. 


The Courtly Ornaments I wore of late. 

In honour of King 4thelſtoxe faire Queen, 

Even all thoſe Jewels, and thoſe Robes of State, 
Wherein fo I wasglorious ſeen, 

Shall with ther ages, value now ſupply 
Thoſe naked poorethat in the ſtreets 4s tye, 
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The Gold and Silver that I dae palleſls, 
About good words, {hall imployed be: 
The purchaſe of cternall happineſle, 

Is of all wealth moſt precious unto me, 
All that in want to #Wrrwick Caſtle came, 
And crave reliefe ; 1 will afford thegy, ſome. 


Forhalt and lame, andblind, I will provide 
Same Hoſpitall,with Land to be maintaig'd-: 
For V Viddowes, and poore F atherleſie beſide, 
That their neceſſities may be ſuſtain'd. 

For young beginners their eſtate to raiſe : 

And for repairing ofdecay d High-wayes, 


This account to be the Heavenly thrift, | 
Lay up your Treaſure where it cannot ruſt ; 

And give the riches, wereceive' by gift, 

As each good Steward is injoyn'd he muff, 

T hat after this ſhort [tinted life's delay, 

VVe may have life, and. everlaſting day- 


Rejected world; thus doe I take myleave 

VVith thee, and all things thou doſk moſt eſteeme : 
Thy ſhowes are ſnares, and all thy, hqpes deceive, 
Thy goodneſle1s but.onely gaud ty 

Ofthy falſe. pleaſures as I mugh have feene, 

As ſhethat beares the title of 3 Queene- 
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of Guy'Eorle of Warwick. 
Oh that I were ia ſuch unknowne diſguile, 
| (Attending on my Gay, where c're he be) 
As once the kinde ${pitia did deviſe, 
Her Leni#lxs in banithment to ce ! | 
| Or Hypſicrata-like, in mans attire, » | | 
1 
[ 


Following her exil'd King, through loves deſire, 


'T would ſomething eaſe my ſorrow- wounded heart 
Soto divide the burthen of unreſt : 

For where aftlictions takes aftlictions part, | 
In hard extremes, ſome comfort is exprelt, A 
Miſery is more ealie to abide, M 
When friends with friends their crofles do divide. } 


But all in vaine I with, would God I were, / 
Or thus, or thus, it nought availes my woe : | 
Though ſtarving thoughts do wander here 6 there, 
My poore weake body knowes not where to po, 
Llnto the Holy Land I heard him ſay, 

God ſend me thither gt my dying day. 


I will about my Vowes, and ſce them paid, 

. Todo the good that Charity requires: 
When grace, to works of yertae does perſwade, 
'Tis blef{ednefle to further ſuch defires. 

And while on earth | do a Gnner dwell, 
Ile ſtrive to pleaſe my God with living well, 
O 
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In this reſolve, that life ſhe entettaines, 

Performing all the courſe ſhe had propounded, , 

And ſuch ſeverity therein explaines, 

Her ſex with wonder reſts amaz'd, confounded, 

To ®% fo rare a Beauty, rich, high-borne, 

Hold all worlds pleaſare in contempr and ſcorne. 


Forno perſwading friend that ſhe would heare, 
Which motion'd company, or recreation, 

Unto their ſpeech ſhe would not lend an eare, 
That ſought to alter her determination : 

But ſuch as came, and of compaflion ſpake, 
She did relieve for bleſſed Jeſus ſake. 


Her wandring Lord from Land to Land repaires, 
To ſeeke out places Pilgrims do frequent : 

By carefull yeares, turn'd into filver haires, 
Exceeding chang'd with griefe and languiſhment : 
(For ſorrow gives a man more ancient looke, 
Than elder time, which lefler cares havetooke.) 


His old acquaintance in thoſe forraigne parts, 
That had before moſt worthy attions ſeene, 
_— bold adventures of his long deſerts, 
Had loſt Sir Gzy, as he had 'neverbeen, 
Thoſe that in armour knew his martiall face, 
Did not expett himin a Fryers caſe. 
Amongſt 
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Amongſt the reſt to whom he had been known, 
He met Earle Terry baniſh'd to exile ; 

Exchunta other being ſtrangers growne, 
Through ſorrow, which the fences doth beguile, 
They had forgot that ere they ſaw each other, 
Yet Guy was Terryes, Terry Guyes {worne Brother. 


Having related how their travels grew, 

One's volnntary, t'others by conſtraint : 

In taking leave with courtches adiew, 

Oh Engliſh man (ſaid Terry {ighing faint) 

T had a friend, a Country-man of thine, 

Was Juſtice Champion to great wrongs of mine ; 


Tyranny tothe face hedurlſt defie, 

And ſtampe his foot upon oppreſlions neck : 
Tell me, deare friend, haſt thou nct heard of Guy, 
That kad a hand to help; a ſword to check ? 

I have (quoth he) and known him many yeers : 
Guy Warwicks Earle, 1s one of Englands Peeres. 


W hat. is thy Name ? Terry ( quoth he) 1 hight, 

Greater by birth, than fortunes make me ſeeme. 
Terry ({aid he) I vow to do thee right, 
In what | may, my poore good will elteeme. 
To humane thoughts my nature doth agree, 


Thou lov{t my friend, 1 mult of force love thee. 
O 2 Direct 
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Dire& me to the man exil'd thee thus, 

le take thy part, asfar as ſtrengthexrends : 
If Guy himſctfe were here to joyne with us, 
He could but fay, te vexture life with friends, 
And be aflured, though I ſimple be, 

I oft have had as good ſuccelle as he, 


Terry wich loving thanks his love requitee, 

And brings him to his Foe, whom he defies, 
And valiant withthe adverſe Champion fights, 
'Till mortall wonnded, at his feet he dics : 

Yet *twas a man ſnppos'd of matchlefle worth, 
That for that Combat they had ſingled forth. 


When this was done, the Earle demands his name ? 
Pardon (quoth he) that were againſt a vow ; 

Tonv manliving Ike reveale the ſame, 

For I have changed name and nature now. 

Natures cotruption I do ſtrive to leave, 

A new regeneration tO Iecervc. 


Farewell my friend, even as my ſoule would fare, 
If we nerr meet on earth, Heaven be the place : 
For idle houres I have notime to ſpare, 

My haires look gray, they turn to white apace, 

I have great lofle in ſhort time to redeem, 

A minutes ſorrow is of much eſteem. 


So 
$7 $$-:þþ4Þ$$$$$$$$ÞIH$ 


$4+4+0450-244+2+0-2+ 
of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


So he departs towards J«dea ground, 

Samaria, and Galile, to fee 

Thoſe parts by Chriſtian Pilgrims ſorenown'd, 
Becaule thetr Saviours choiſe was there to be : 
Where he did ſuffer to redeeme our loſle : 
Even from the Cratch unto the bloody Croſle. 


Much time he ſpends, and many yeers beſtowee, 
From place to place about this holy-land : 

That all bis friends in Ergland do ſuppoſe; 

Now Death of him hath got the upper hand. 
Forno report came, thate're conld relate, 

His life, his being, or his preſent ſtate. 


This put the world to ſilence, men were mute, 
Concerning Gwy they knew not what to ſay: 
The dreadfull Champion in the armed ſuit, 
Was neither known nor fear'd in ſimple gray. 
But did endeavour all that erre he might, 
Never to be reveal-d to any wight. 


For unto none he would his name diſcloſe, 
Nor tell direct what Country-man he was : 
Nor of hisnoble minde make any ſhowee, 

But ſtrivein all things moſt edſcure to pale : 
Untill by native love his minde was led, 
Tocome and lay his bones where he was bred. 
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> Guy after niany yeeres ecmes home, 
'*F To Eruglandforhis Grave : 
3 Kils Colbrand that great Giant, and 
Dies poorely in a Cave. * 
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CANTO. 12. 


Ew: as the brighteſt glorious ſhining Day, 
Will have a night of darkogefle toſucceed : 
Which takes the pride of Phebur quite away, 
And makes the Earth to mourne in ſable weed. 
Preſenting us with drowzy heavie (leep, 
Deaths memory m carefull thoughts to keep. 
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So Youth, the day of Natures ſtrength and beauty, 
Which had a ſplendor like faire Heavens eye, 
Muſt yeeld to Age, by a ſubn:iflive duty, 

And grow ſodarke, that life of force muſt die. 
When length of yeers brings antient evening on, 
Irreyocabletime 1s poſting gone. 


This cogitation in Guyes breſt appeares, 
By his returning fromthe Holy-Land : 
He findes himſelfe tobe a men in yeers, 
And that his Glafle had bur a little ſand 
Tonun, before his date of lite expire, 
Therefore to Erg/and he doth back retire : 
There 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 
There to be buried, where he had been born, 
Was all the cauſe that did induce him back : 
To end his evening where he had his morn, 
In dolefnll colours of a dead mans black, 
And let that body reſt in Engliſh ground, {found 
Which through the world no reſting place had 


When he arrived on his Native ſhore, 

He found the Countrey in extreme diſtreſle : (ſtore 
For through the Kingdome armed troops great 
Againſt the Foe were all in readinefle, 

The King of Dexm:rk, whoſe deſtroying hand, 

A mighty Army did ſecurely land. 


And marched from the Coaft with devaſtation, 
Deſtroying Townes, Villages ſet on fire : 

Working ſuch terrour unto all the Nation, 

King Athelſtoxe was forced to retire, 

To l#incheſter : which when-the Danes once kneyy, 
Towards that City all their ſtrength they drew. 


Which was too ſtrong for Speare and Shield to win, 

(Invincible our walls of Stone were then) 

They wanted Canon-keyes to let them in, 

Hells Pick-lock powder was unknown to men. 

The Devill had not taught ſuch murthering ſmoke, 

A Souldiers honour was his manly ſtroke. : 
Behold- 


CASAS AAAS AS AA SAKS 


$$$$$$$: $4000002#239#DS 
The F amonus Hiſtory 


Beholding now how they repulſed were, 

That Wincheſter by no meanes could be won : 
They doconclude to ſummon parley there, 

And with a challenge have all quarrels done. 
An Engliſh man to combate with a Dane, 

And that King loſe, that had his Champion {laine. 


Wherewith a huge great Giant doth appeare, 
Demanding where the Foxes all were crept ? 
Saying, If one dare comeand meet me here, 
Thar hath true valour for his Countrey kept, 
Let him come torth his man-houd toduclote, 
Orelſe the Exg/:/barc but coward Foes. 


Why very Cravens, on thejr Dunghils dare 
Both crow. ang linjke, be tore tbey run andcry. 
Is Engliſh courage now become ſo rare, 

That aone will faght, becaule they feare to dic * 
That I pronounce you all faint-hearted fooles, 
Afraid to look on manly martiall toolrs. 


W batſlandersI have beard in forraigne Land, 
Of theſe e men fordeeds which they have done, 
Mot falſe they are, belyed of thetr oe 
But he fajes true, that ſayes their feet can run : 
They bave a Proverb to inftru@ them in, 
That *tis good ſleeping in a jound whole chin. 

Thus 
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Andtteow s Gant down ag, Then) 
— —_— 

7 arng.nr rar. 
—_ yo Dread Lord, 
This Combatetothy Knight afford. 

m fimple habit I am hid. 
Yeelding no ſhow of that I undertake, 
Incrattem EIS 
An end of C, my ſoule CR 


God or (quark weſt Je thy ayde 2 Fooks. 


oe — vigor tothy blowes, 


And grant upon thy Foctorread 
quark Ge) Ya great Courage goes. 


—— 
Forth TE , unto Hide-mead, 
Where that autrcframbetrand, 


T reading at every ſtep two yards of ground. 


Artthou the man ( quoth Colbroxd art thou he, 

On whom the will yenture Exzglands Crowne ) 
Can he not fande a match for me, 

Then this poore Raſcallm athredbare Gowne ? 
Where's all his Knights,and worthy Champion now) 
Ido diſdaine (o q— o 


Guy fights to jree all Englands feares 
With Colbrond Giam! Dane : ; 
And in Hide mead at WinCheſter, 
Was that Goliah ſlaine. 


S$$D>$$$Þ$$$$$$$Þ$Þ 
of Guy Earle of VVarwick. 


|» Giant ſaid ( G#y ) Man-hood ſhould never raile, 
| To breathe the aire with blaſts ofidle winde : 
A Souldiers weapon beſt can tell his tale, 
Thy deſtiny upon my SwordT finde : 
'T will let the blood while thou haſt drops to bleed 
And ſpall thy death for all the Dawes to read, 


Thus I begin, and on his Armour laid, 

That Colbrexnds coate was never cudgel'd fo : 
Who with his club did watch to meet his blade, 
Intending to have broken it with a blow; 

But Guy was ſure his ſword would holdout play, 
It had beentruſty-tnitny a cruel! fray. 


And therefore boldly he preſumes thereon. 

Laying about, as faft as he could drive, 

Untill the Lubbers breath was almoſt gone, 

( For with a weighty Club did!'Colbroxd ſtrive) 
Which lighting on the ground made earth give way, 
As if ſome Diveil did about him lay. 


. So long they held this ſterne and irefull ſight, 

That the beholders knew not what to deeme : 

Yet ſtill ſome wounds to Colbrons ſhare did light, 

7 Which to the Engliſhdid great comfort ſeeme. 

Beſides, their Champion gave encouragement, 

By ave carriage, danger » prevent. 
2 
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noth Colbrond, Engliſhman, wilt thou ferbeare, 


And ſue for mercy, let the Fight alone ? 


Villaine (quoth G#y ) I ſcorne thy Coward feare, 


He have thy life, or it ſhall cuſtmyne owne, 
We'll never part, till one be ſoundly ſped : 
The King hath ventur'd Exgl/and on my head. 


For twenty Dermarks (if they might be found 
And be wk that on the + + ron 
I will not yeeld an inch of Engliſh 
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Thinke on thy ancient Grand-fire Gogmugog, 
Whom Corizexs dealt withall at Dover, 

How that ſame Lubber, like a Timber-log, 
Was by the worthy Brittaine tumbled over, 
For his bold Challenge he had ſuch a check, 
There was no Surgion could amend his neck... 


Thou art deceiv'd in me, poore filly Sot,. 
Fam untaught to bend ſubmiſſions 

Hold me no Chriſtian it I faile a jot, 

(And for the world that title Ilenot leeſe ) 
Betake thee to thy tooles, honour thy King, 
Upon thy Man-hood lies a mighty thing. 
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And this I doe incounter thee afreſh, 

With that he lent him ſuch a powerfull ſtroke, 

It made wide rupture inthe Giants fleſh, 

And did his furious choller mach provoke, 

— TIT A. 
Till thenext wound did all his heate allwage. 


It was ſo mortall, that it brought him downe, 
Tolic and grone upon the bloody ground. 
ar ws Ana 4._2v9r war IG 
That all the Skie did — 
Andall races gas 


Athbelfloze ſent for his Champion then, 
To ——_— 
boos the Clergie men, 
With all ſuch high meed, 
Embraced by the and renown'd, 
With Martiall Muſick, Drum and Trumpets ſuund- 


Zut little pleaſure Gzy conceives herein, 


R ewels, coltly Ornaments, 
Saying, With theſe he out oflove hath beene 


F 
Ouly, hank Go-har bil meh a our, 
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And ſo intreates that ke may paſlc unknown, 
To live where poverty regards not wealth ; 
And be beholdento the helpe of none, 
Seeing the world but now and then by ftealth : 
For true content doth ſuch a Treaſure bring 3 
It makes the Begger richer than the King« 


With true Content ( faith he) I will abide, 
In homely e, free from all reſort, 

But I have found, content cannot be ſpide, 
To make abode within a Monarchs Court, 
No, there's ambition, pride, and envie {eene, 
And fawning Battery fiepping ſtill berweene: 


Yet gentle Palmer ( ſaid the King ) agree, 
Whore ever thou wr to ——E ; 
Acquaint thy name in private unto me, 

And this is all thy Soveraigne will obtaine. 
Tell me but who thou art, | will conceale it - 
As Tam Exglands King, Ile not reveale it. 


Why then (quoth he ) your Grace ſhall underſtand, 


I am your Subject, Guy of W:rwick named. - 


That have theſe many yeeres not ſcene your Land, 
But beene where youth by ancient Age is tamed. 
Yet where expericace taught me wit dread Prigce, 


The World of many follics to convince. 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 
And now am come to bring my bones to grave, 
4'v Within the Kingdome where firſt tooke life : 
| Yet ſhall no creature elſe rhe netice have, 
Ot my arrivall, not my deareſt wite, 
Tilt ficknefſe come, and doth-my death foretell, 
Then le acquaint her with my laſt farewell. 


The King with joy embrac'd him m his armes, 
And with great admiration anſwers thus - 
Moſt worthy Earle, treer of Exg/auds harmes, 
| It grieves my ſoule thou wilt not live with us, 
Oh were thy reſolutions, thonghts but now, 


That my perſwaſions might prevent thy yow. 


But'tts too late, they are growne pe, I ſee, 
Thou art too > tled in yen 2. ? 

Well, Honorable man, yet this joyes me, 

Thou bring'{tthy bones untothy deareſt Nation, 
Where Monuments of thy great deeds ſhall laſt, 
Till after-Ages of the world be paſt. 


In #/arwick Caſtle ſhall thy ſword be kept, 

To witneſle to the world whatthou haſt beene : 
And leſt forgetfull time fhould imercept 

A Preſident I preſent will begin. = 

"| TheCaſtle-keeper ſhall receive a Fee, 

To keepe thy Sword in memory of thee. 
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Armour hkewiſc, and the martiall Speare, 
Shall be there, 
Thar all fach men as have diſtraſtfull mindes, 


think ( if from 1 
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And mthy Chappell ( diſtant thence a mile ) 
Which neere to Coventry remain! 

Whcſc Rib by meaſure is fix —_—_ 
did paſſe that way, 


Thas the true Pifture of his ſhape at 
And thas the Speare did oft exprefie his ſtrength. 


Forſarel hold it an ungratefull thi 

Wien hon by Nene conſe in SR thale be) 
No Memory ſhall cauſe ſome Mulſc to fing, 

The worthinefle of matchldic Engliſh Gay, 

Thy Country-men would prove too farre unkinde, 
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of Guy Earle of Warwick. 


This ſaid, in humble duty ( wondrous meeke) 
Guy reverenceth the King, and ſodeparts, 

Some ſolitary Den or Cave to ſeeke, 

Which he unto his manfion houſe converts : 

And fo lives poorely in the hollow ground, 
Making his meate of rootes and hearbs he found. 


Sometimes he would to Warwick Caltle goe, 
And cravean Almes at his deare Ladies hand : 
Who unto Pilgrims did more —_—_ ſhow, 
Than any Noble woman in the Lan 

And ſhe would aske all Palmers that came there, 
If at the Holy-Land they never were. 


Or in their travels if they had not ſeene 

An Engliſh man, was Lord of that ſame Tower? 
Who many yeares away from thence had been, 
A Knight ne'r conquer'd yet by humane power, 
But there's a Tyrant whom l only feare, | 
They call him Death, that murthersevery where, 


Tfhe have met him, (O my deareſt Lord ) 

I never ſhall behold thy face againe, 

Till that ſame Monſter do as much affcrd, 
Unto my heart and ſoreleaſe all paine. 

Which gracious Heavens grant, if Guy be dead, 
Upon this earth let meno longer tread. 


Thus 
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Thus did he often heare his wife enquire, ; 

With deep complaints from extreme paſſions flowin 

Yet by no meanes would grant her kinde defire, 

The comfort of a hopefull word beſtowing, 

But looke upon her as his heart would break, 

Then turn away for teaxe his tongue ſhould ſpeak. 


And ſodeparts with —_—— to his Cell, 
Setting a dead-mans head before his eyes : 
Saying with thee, I ſhortly come to.dwel), 
This finfull fleſh I conſtantly deſpiſe, 

My ſoule is weary of ſo bad a Guelt : 

And doth defire to be "at home in reſt. 


My feeblelimbs, weakneſle doth ſore poſlefie, 
And licknefle gripes do touch about my heart, 
I feel I am not farre from happineſle, 
But am m hope my Foe and I ſhall part, 
Thisadverſary which I long have fed, 

By whom my ſoale hath been ſo much mis.led. 


To my deare Phelice I will ſend my Ri 


Which I did promile for her fake to keep : 
I may nolonger timedeferrethe thi 
For that Death prevent me with his ſleep, 
I feel his Meſſenger approach apace, 
And poere weak Nature muſt of force gsve place. 
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Socall'd a heard{-man as he paſſed by, 

And ſaid, good friend, do me a ſpeciall fayour : 

Evenin a matter that concerns me nigh, 

( My hope relyes upon thy kinde behaviour.) 

To Warwick Caſtle ſpeedily repaire, 

And for the Coumcetls aske with truſty care. 


Deliver thon this Ring to her own hand, 
And ſay, theancient Pilgrim ſent the ſame, 
That lately at her Gate with Scrip did ſtand, 
To beg an Almes in bleffed Jeſus Name, 
And if the ask thee where I do remain ? 
Dirc@ her hither, ſhe'll requite thy pain. 


Sir (quoth the Heardſ-man) I ſhall be aſham'd, 

T hat me'r durſt ſpeak to Lady in my life : 

Nay more and't pleaſe you I may much be blamd, 
To carry Rings to ſuch a great mans Wite. 
Befides 1f I ſhould looſe it by the way, 

.Why what would you and Madam Phelice (ay? 


Prethee(faid Gy ) frame not ſuch idledoubt, 
No prejudice can light on thee at all : 

The a&is honeſt which thou go'ſt about, 

And forit none can thee in queſtion call. 

A courteous eare the Lady will the lend, 
Upon my warrant feare you nothing, friend. 


With 
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With that he goes, and mannerly betakes 
Thetoken to the Countefle, which ſhe ſeeing, 

Moft admirable wonder at it makes ! 

Ah friend( quoth ſhe ) where is my husbands being? 
Husband (faith ſhe) that news I do not bring, 
Froman old begger I recciv'd the Ring. 


His houſe was made ofneither Wodd nor Stone, 
But under ground into a hole he went : 

Andin my conſcience there he dwells alone, 
And never payes his Land-lord:quarters Rent. 
Ahtis my Guy ( ſhe ſaid ) ſhew me his Cell, 

And for thy painesI will reward thee well, 


So he direts Warwicks faire Countelle thither, 
Whoentring in that metancholly place, 

Her Lord and ſhe imbracing, weepe together, 
Unable to pronounce a word long ſpace : 

Long time they two had not a tongue to ſpeak, 
Till Gxyes diſcretion ſorrowes doore did break, 


Phelice( quoth he) now take thy leave of GU Y, 
That ſent to ſee thee er'e his fight decay :; 
Within thy armes I dointreattodie, 

And breath my ſprite from thy ſweet ſoule away. 11s 
Thougav'ſt me Almes at Warwick Caſtle Jate : 
Tis bleſſedneſſe to pitty Poore mens State. 


GUY 
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#f Guy Earle of Warwick, 


; | 3 Guy in repentance poorelylives, 
y Obſcurly iz a Cave : 
| Reveal d to Phelice by a Ring, 
Il hen Death had digg d his Grave. 


Looke 
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Look not ſo ſtrange, bewall not ſo my Deare, 
Ah weepnot, Love, I do not want thy teares : 
I havethed plenty fince my comming here, 
Of trueremorſe, my conſcience witneſle beares. 


| Thou weep'ſt not now, becauſe I weptno mare, 
; But to behold me friendlefle. helpleſle, poore. 


Wite, I have ſought the place that I'defire, 
Though few indeavour for eternall reſt : | 
The ſoule which to that Heaven doth aſpire, 
Muſt leave the World, and worldly things deteſt, 
Tis full of Divels that on foules do wait, 

; Andfull of matesin every place ſome bait. all 


Ah Phelice, I have ſpent ( and then he wept ) 
Youth, ( natures Day ) upon the love of thee : 
And for my God, old rotten Age have kept. 
The night of Nature, Chriſt forgive it me - p 
Sorrow lies heavy on my ſoule for this : | 
8weet Savioxr Chriſt, pardon my amiſſe, 


J In that I had deſtroy'd ſy many men, 

Even for one Woman, to injoy thy love : 
Therefore in this moſt ſolitary Den, 

I ſought my peace with that gr-:at God above. 
'Gatnſt whom by fin I haye been more miſ-led, 
Then there be haires upon my hoary head. 
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af Guy Earle of Warwick. 


The other day, feeling my body ill, 
And all the parts thereof oppreſt with pain, 
Idid compoſe a Teſtament and Will, _ 
To be the laſt that ever I ordain. 
Loe here it is, Ile readit If Tcan : 
Before I ceaſe to be aliving man, 


HIS WILL. 
| in the name of him whoſe mighty power, 
reated all, in Heaven and Earth contained, 
As one t5 dye this very inſtant houre, 
I leave the World. and all therein unfained. 
Ny fovle [ give co him that gave it me : 
Receive ic Jets, a I rruſt in thee. 
I owe a debt of life is due ro Death, 
And when tis paid him, hecan ask no more: 
A very vapour of a little breath; 
Would he had had it many yeares before : 
But here's my comfort, if he come or ſtay, 
"Tis ready for him ( ifhe will ) to day. 
I owe the world the ſtock of wealth is lent, 
W hen | did enter traffique with che ſame : 
Lefſe would have given Natuce more content, 
'Tis happinefle to want a rich mans name. 
World, leave me naked as I did begin, 
I aske but one poore Sheer to wrap me in, 
I doe bequeathmore finnes than I can number, 
My daily evills ina countleſſe ſum : 
Even from my Cradle unto Deaths dead ſhumger, 
Thoſe paſt, theſe preſent, all that are to come. 
To him that made them, loads to burthen me, 
Sattan, receive them for they came from thee. 
I give good thoughts and ev'ry vertuous deed, 
That ec Grace hath guided me unto, 
To him ſrom whom all goodneſfe doth proceed, 
For only, evill Natute taught me do. 
I was conceived, tyed and born In fin, 
And all my life moſt vike and vain hath been, a 
give 


His Will.. © © 
I give to ſorrow all my fighes and cryes,” 
Fetcht fromthe bogrome of a bleeding heart-: 
iphe repentance tedres arid weary.cyes, 
ſignes unfained ofa true convert. 
Earth yeeld a Grave, or Sea become a Tombe, 
Iefus unto my ſoule grant Heaven room. 
Phelice, 1 fanix; | trac loyal wife, 
Aﬀiſt me withthy prayers, thy husband-Gies : 
I truſt ro meete in-a berxer life, 


Where teares ſhall all be wip't from weeping eyes- 


Come bleſſed ſpirits, come in Jeſus name, 
Tay wry my ſoule, to him convey the ſame. 
And with thele words his quict ſpirit departs, 
- While, Phelice welln nighdead. with woe- 
Her  ſorrowes uſe converts, 
And too doth her reares beſtow, ... -.. | 


Darin. er and heart be fore : 


en fot her hands, t;ll ſhe could mon no _ 
ng ſaid, ah Death, my ſorrowes cauſcy 

Thou haſt ps d.me of my deareſt, Lord : 

Sjnce rank og: my vi Pens drawes, 

This favour for thy ryranny afford, 

Doe mie a good to recompence thy ill, 

And ftrike the » that-all my cares can kill, 

Letr'me nor livero ee ro marrows light, 

But make me this, bloodlee, pale, and wang . 

As this dead Carkafſe doth appeare in light, 

This true deſcription of a mortall man, | 

Whoſe deeds of wonder, paſt and gone before, 

Have left him now at Deaths darke priſon doere, - 
Kiſſing his face, with a farewell of reares, 

She! the body for the Grave to claime, 

And from that place as fad a foule ſhe bearcs, 

As ever w that the rr gr larwy 
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